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To the moſt ließ Prince; -James'Du 2 
of Monmouth and Bucclugh , "one z Hu 


eMajeſties,m 1 Pri w- Council. 
and 125 the moſt Nate Ga of. 
the Garter", &cc. _ 


na LL enga- Aid. | 

SIR; oldiniib fie an 
IHE favourable Reeeptiou which your Ex- 
cellent Lady afforded to ond af my former: 
Plays r has encotrag'd-me 26: double my 
peioh , 1h/addrefing: this to your; 
Graces arge So dangerous a thing ĩt is to admit 
a Poet into your family,, that you can never aſterwards 
be fice ſrom the)chiming of ill Verſes,perpetially ſound · 
ing im yaut cary; and more troubleſom than che neigh- 
bourbhood of Stecples. L have been favourahle to my 
ſelf in this expreſſion; a zealous Fanatick would have 
gone farthedʒ and have called me the Serpent, who firſt 
Arno the fra ofimy Poetry to rhe-Wike: and fo 
gain'd the opportunity to ſeduce the Husband. Yer 1 
am ready to avow a Crime ſo advantagious to me but 
the World, which will condemn my boldneſs, I am ſure 
Us my re choice. All men will joyn 
with me in the adoration which I pay you, they 1 
weiſh on ud tyou a more noble Sacrifice. In- 
ſtead of an Heroick Play,you might juſtly expe& an He- 
roick "<A with the paſtGlories of y our Anceſtors, 
ohe vas A & the 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
& the future certaintiesof your own, Heaven has alteady 
taken care to form you for an Heroe. You have all the 
advantages of Mind and Body, and an Iſſuſtrious Birth, 
conſpiting to tender you an extraordinary Perſon. The 
Achille and tlie Rinaldo are preſent in you, even above 
their Originals; you only want a Homer or a Taſſo 
to make you equal to them. Youth., Beauty, and 
Courage (all which you poſſeſs in the height of their 
perfection) are the moſt deſirable gifts of Heaven: and 
Heaven is never prodigal of ſuch Treaſures, but to ſome 
uncommon purpoſe. So goodly a Fabrick was never 
framed by an Almighty Architect for a vulgar Gueſt. He 
ſhewed the value which he ſet upon your Mind, when he 
took care to have it ſo nobly and ſo beautifully lodg' d. 
To a graceful faſhion and deportment of Body, you 
have joyned a winning Converſation, and an eaſie Great - 
nefs, derived to you from the beſt, and beſt below d of 
Princes. And with a great power of obliging, the world 
has obſerved in you, a deſire to oblige, even beyond your 
power. This and all that I can ſay on fo excellent and 
large a Subject, is only Hiſtory, in which Fiction has no 
part; I can employ nothing $f Poetry in it, any more 
than I do in that humble proteſtation which I make, to 
continue ever. „bn tk 
ö & Inn bg * 
Your Graces moſt obedient 


and moſt devoted Servant, 


[1 
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b 0,20 1 Hato! 
Jobn Dryden. 
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PREFACE. 


Was mov'd to write this Play by many reaſons : amongſt 
others, theCommands of ſome Perſons of Honour, for whom I 
have a moſt particular reſpe&, were daily ſounding in my ears, 
that it would be of good Example to undertake a Poem of this 
Nature. Neither were my own inclinations wanting to ſecond 

their deſires, IT conſidered that pleaſure was not the only end f 
Toeſie 3 and that even the inſtruct ions of Morality were not ſo who 

ly the buſineſs of a Poet, as that the Precepts and Examples of Piety 
wereto be omitted. For to leave that employment altogether to the 
Clergie, were to forget that Religion was firſt taught in Verſe : (which 
the lazineſs or dulneſs of ſucceeding Prieſthood , turn'd — 
into Proſe.) And it were * to grant, ( which Inever ſball,) that re- 
preſentations of this kind may not as well be conducing to Holineſs”, 
as to good Manners, Tet far be it from me, to compare the uſe 
of Dramatique Poeſie with that of Divinity I only maintain, 
againſt the Enemies of the Stage , that patterns of piety , decently 
repreſented , and equally remov'd from the extremes of Superſtition 
and Prophanenefs, may be of excellent uſe to ſecond the Precepts of 
our Religion. By the Harmony of words we elevate the mind to a 
ſenſe. of Devotion, as our 2 * Muſick,, which is inarticul ate 
Poeſie , does in Churches. And by the lively images of piety, adorn'd 
by aGion , through the ſenſes allure the Soul: which while it is 
charmed in a ſilent joy of what it ſees-and hears, is ſtruck, at the 
ſame time with a ſecret veneration of things Celeſtial : and is wound 
wp inſenſibly into the praTice of that which it admires, Now, i, 
inſtead of this , we ſometimes ſce on our Theaters , the Examples of 
Vice rewarded, or at leaſt unpumi ſped; yet it ought not to be an Ar- 
gument againſt the Art, any more than the Extravagances and, In- 
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Preface. 


pieties of the Pulpit in the late times of Rebellion, can be againſt the 
Office and Dignity of the Clergie. | 

But many times it happens, that Poets are wrongfully accus d; as 
it is my own Caſe in this very Play; where I am charg'd by ſome 
ignorant or malicious perſons , with no leſs Crimes than Prophaneſ 
and wi . 7 . ' Fx 

The part of Maximin, againſt which theſe holy Criticks ſo much 
Au ba deſigned by: 9 7 off the fo ton: 5. S 
And thoſe who have read the Roman Hiſtory, may eaſily remember, 
that Maximin was not only 4 bloody Tyrant, vaſtus corpore, animo 
ferus , Herodian deſcribes kim 5 but alſe a. Perſecutor of the 
Church , Againſt which be raiſed the” ſixth Perſecution. So that 
whatſoever he ſpeaks or acts in this Tragedy, is no more than a le- 
cord of bis life and manners 3 a picture & near 4s I conld take it, 
from the Original. If with much pains and ſome ſuecefs I have 
draws à def arm d piece, there is as. wuch of Art, aud g near an 
inritatiom of Nature , in 4 Lazare a in 4 Venus. Maxinfin was an 
Heathen, aud what be ſpeaks againſt Religion, is iu contempt of that 
which he profeſ"d. He defies the Gods of Rome, which is 10 more 
2 925 55 — me 2 th done, Y it be — ' 

at g perſon of ſuch principles. wha ſcaffes at any, Religion, ought 

ut to be ant an the Stage; then are the liuet amd Jays 
ings of ſa wany wicked and prophane perſons , recorded. in the Holy 
Scriptures ? I know it will be anſwer d, That a due uſe may be made 
of, them ; thas they are remembred with a Brand of Infamy fixt 
upou them ; and. ſet a Sea-marks for thoſe who behold them to 
avoid. | And what. other uſe. have I made of Maximin ? haue 1 
propoſed him as a pattern to be imitated , whom even for his im- 
piety. to his falſe Gods I have ſo ſeudhely puniſhed? Nay , 4s if, T bad 
foreſeen this 0bje@ion I purpoſely remev d the Scene of the Play which 
ought to have been at Alexandria in Egypt, (where S. Catharine 
ſuffer'd ) and laid it under the Wale of Aquileia in Italy, where 
Maximin was flain: that the pumi ſbment of bis Crime might imme 
diately ſucceed its execution. 

This , Reader, is what I om d to my.juſt defence, and the due 
reverence of that Religion which I profeſs, to which all men, who 


deſire to be eſtee med good or honeſt are obliged : I have neither lei- 
2 nor 225 to write more wo on this ſubjeF, becauſe F am 


already 


' 


Preface: 
already juſtified by the ſentence of the beſt and moſt diſcerning 
 Pritice in the World, by the ſuffrage of all unbiafs d Judges 5 and 
above all, by the witneſs off my own Conſcience , which abhors the 
thought of ſuch a Crime; to which Ia leave to add my outward 
Converſation , which ſhall never be juſtly tax'd with the Note of A- 
theiſm or Prophanenefs | 

In what elſe concerns the Play, I ſhall be brief : for the faults of 
the writing and contrivance, Ileave them to the mercy of the Reader. 
For Tam as little apt to defend my own Errours , as to find thoſe of 
other Poets. Only-I obſerve, that the great Cenſors of Wit and Poetry, 
either produce nothing of their own. ar what is more ridiculous than 
any thing they. reprehexid,, Much of ill Nature, and a very little 
Judgement, go far in finding the miſtakes of Writers. 

I pretend not that any thing of mine can be Correct : This Poem,eſ<. 
pecially, which was — and written in ſeven weeks, though af- 
terwards hiffgzed by many accidents from a ſpeedy repreſentation , 
which baue beer its beſt excuſe. | | 

- Tet the Scenes are every where unbroken, and the unities of place 
and time more exadlly kept, than perhaps is requiſite in a Tragedy; or 
at leaſt then I have ſince preſerv d them in the Conqueſt of Granada, 

I have not cvery where obſerved the equality of numbers , in my 
verſes partly by reaſon of my haſte 3 but more eſpecially becauſe I 
world not heve my ſenſe a ſlave ta Syllables, | Sos 

Ir eaſie to diſcover, that I have been very bold in my alteration 
2 Story, which of it ſel f was too barren for a Play ; and, that I 

taken from the Churchtwo Martyrs, in the perſons of Porphy? 
rius and the Empreſs, who ſuſſer d for the Chriſtian Faith, under the 
Tyranny of Maximin. * | 

—— French Play, called the Martyrdom of S. Catharine > 
but thoſe who have read it, will ſoon clear me from ſtealing out of ſo. 
dull an Anthor. I have only horrom d a miſtake from hin, of one 
Maximin for another: for Godin bim im the French Poet, call d the 
Son of a Thracian. Herds-man, and an Alane Woman, I too eaſily be- 
let d him to have been the Ar Maximin mention d in Herodian. 
Till afterwards, conſulting Euſebius and — I found the 
French-man had betrayed me into an Errour (when it was too late to 
alter it) by miſtaking that firſt Maximin for 4 ſecond, the Contem- 
porary of Conſtantine the Great, and one of the Vſurpers of the 
Eaſtern Empire. ö -, 


Preface. 
But neither was the other name of my Play more fortunate © jor 


4 ſome who had heard of a Tragedy of S. Catharine, imagin'd I had 


taken my plot from thence 3, ſo others, who had heard of another Play 
called L'Amour Tyrannique , with the ſame ignorance, accus d me 
to have borrow'd my deſign ”o it, becauſe I have accidentally gi- 
ven my Play the fame Title; not having to this day ſeen it: and 
knowing only by report, that ſuch a Comedy is extant in French, un- 
der the name of Monſieur Scudery. 

As for what I have ſaid of Afr or Aerial Spirits it is no inven. 
tion of mine, but taken from thoſe who have written on that _ , 
Whether there are ſuch Beings or not, it concerns not me 3 ii ſnſſt- 
cient for my purpoſe, that many have believ'd the affirmative : and 
that theſe Heroick, Repreſentations , which are of the fame Nature 
with the Epick, are not limited, but with the extremeſt bounds of 


what is credible. 


For the little Critiques who pleas'd themſelves with thinking 


* they have found a flaw in that line of the Prologue, (And he who ſer- 


vilely creeps after ſence, is ſafe &c. ) if I patroniz'd my own non- 
ſence, I mayreaſonably ſuppoſe they have never read Horace. Serpit 
humi tutus &. are his words He who creeps after plaine, dull, 
common. ſence , is ff from committing abſurdities 5 but, can ne- 
ver reach any heighth , or excellence of wit : and ſure I could not 


. meane that any excellence were to be found in' nonſence. With the 


Jame ignorance or malice, they would accuſe me for uſeing , empty 
armes, when I writ f a Ghoſt or ſhadow : which has onely the ap- 
pearance of a body or limbs; and is empty or vopd of fleſb and blood; 
and vacuis amplectitur ulnis, was an expreſſion f Ovids on the 
ſame ſubj ect. Some foole before them had charg d me in the Indian 
Emperour with nonſence in theſe words, And follow fate which 
does too faſt purſue. Which was borrow'd from Virgil in the xith 
of bis Zneids, Eludit gyro interior, ſequiturque ſequentem. 7 
quote not theſe to prove that I never write Nonſence , but onely to 
ſhow that they are ſo unfortunate as not to have found it. " 

f Vale. 


Prologue. 


Elf-love ( which never rightly underſtood) 
8 — Poets ſtill — their — — 2 e 
And malicein all Critics raigns ſo high, 

That for ſmall Errors , they whole Plays decry 3 
So that to ſee this fonduef, and that ſpite, 


Tou d think, that none but Mad-men judge or write. 


Therefore our Poet, as be thinks not fit 

T" impoſe = you, what be writes for Wit, 

So hopes that leaving you your cenſures free, 
Tow equal Judges of the whole will he: 8 
They judge but half who only faults will ſee. 
Poets like Lovers ſhould be bold and dare, 
They ſpoil their buſineſs with an over- care. 
And be who ſervilely creeps after ſence, 

Is ſafe, but ue re will reach an Excellence. 
Hence tir our Poet in his conjuring, 

Allow'd his Fancy the full 2 and ſwing. 

But when a Tyrant for his Theme he had, 
2 * he alle, bid his Muſe run mad : 
And tho; in a full career; 

Tet ra ſbneß ir a better fault 1 fear. 

He ſaw his way; but in ſo ſwift a pace, 

To chuſe the d, might be to loſethe race. 
They then who of each trip th' advantage take, 
Find but thoſe Faults which they want Wit to male. 


Perſons 
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— 'Tribunes of the. army. | 
Nigrinus, 4 Tribune and Conjurer. 
Amariel, Guardian-Angel to S. Catharine. 
Apollonius, a Heathen Philoſopher. 


Berenice, #ife to Maximin. 
Valeria, Daughter to Maximin. 

S. Catharine, Princeßof Alexandria. 
Felicia, her Mother. 


Erotion 4. 
Cydnon, CArtendants | 


SCENE The camp of Maxime, under the Walls of Aquileia. 
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Royal Mareyr. 


"ACT 1. sch J. 
OA Camp or Pavilion . 


Maximio, Charinus, PIP Aue, Valerius Ae, | 


And found noſtop,or vanquiſh'd what they found 
| The German Lakes m Legions hve ot „ 
With all the bars which Art or Nature caſt ns. 
a in watry Faſtneſſes inclos d. . nod 4nd 
ht, alone, to their r whole Warexpor. e 
dfirſt the d epth of tr embling Marſhes found, 40” 
And fix'd — inunfait err 
By force ſubmitted to the Roman ſway 
Fierce Nations, and unknowing to 1 
And now, for my re 
For which I fought abroad, rebels at 8 
Alb. Tet tis their fear which does this War maintain: 
They cannot brook a Martial Monarchs Raign: 
Your Valour would their ſloth too much accuſe 3 
And therefore, like themſelves, they Princes chuſe, | 
Placid, Two, tame, gowa d Princes, who at * debate 


Aax. T from Arms as have vickſpscch beencrown'd, 


CI 
In lazy Chairs, the buſineſs of ae 


bo 30 reign but whilethe 0 7 aſe, * 
1 the little Arts of =; 4 F | 7 


e In fields they dare not ſig ewhere Ronsur calls; ; © 


But breathe a faint defiance from their Walls, 

The very noiſe of War th&it Souls. does wound ; 

They quake, but hearing their own Trumpets ſound. 
Val. An eaſie Summons put for form they wait, 

And cope will open wide the gage. | 
Placid, IT ogg wee hea way "FX 

But Cenqueſts, Sir, are bans bo eſign d 

However ſoft within — es they are, 

To you they wilt be valiant by deſpair: 

For having once well they know 

Toa revengeful Prince they fill are ſo. 
Alb. Tis true, that ſince the Senates ſuccours came, 


They grow Thar bold. 
ate shut 


Max, . ot 
Or they are Passt 2 rinces eee make; | 
That pow'rthey give away, t hey Would partake. 
Two equal iffereqt ways will draw, 


ry 4 r 
they fecare propriety” waere; 
But are not fit aii da inerenſe. 


When they ſhould aid 
And fear ſucceſs bone 5 abſolute. 
They let Foes conquer, to — State, 
And lend a Swo Whofe ves rehate. 
. Char, When to increaſe the Gods) you kate — 
le ſwiftly chuſe to dye, or pace”: ©? 

But theſe half - Kings out > carnot Fright 8 


The thrifty State wilfbart ey fight > 7” 

Give juſt ſo jack fore | Vit | 5 „ C. 

And Lage $0050 At, han ö uy. bans p 2 

Alax. Since 0 ays are rous in War, 

Your men, Albinus, for alfa prepare: ay 

| 7205 and Aenephi lun, hear 4 
1 Apuiltians cher; 


cr Prince, the Sven diſpute | 


* 


* 


By whom they may, if we . time, 
Be taught the courage to d their crime 
Placid. Put off th aſſault but only for this days 
No loſs can come by ſuch a ſmall delay. 
Char, We are not ſure to morrow will e ours: 
Wars have, like Love, their favourable hours: 1 
Let us uſe All 3 for if we loſe one daꝝ - We 
That white one, in the crowd, may {lip away,  - i 
Max, Fates dark receſſes we can never ſind ; 
But Fortune at ſome hours to all is kind; Er 
The luck 5 whole days, which ſtill the chooſes, WE” 
Th'unlucky have but hours, and thoſe-t wats i a 
Placid. Ihave conſulted one, who — Heav us doom. 
And ſees, as — vrhich are to come. 
Tis that Nigrinzs, made by your command 
A Tribune inthenew Panonian Band. Scene 
Him have I ſeen, (on Banks he ſtood; | = IN 
Where laſt we winter'd bind 12 ee. ad 
In ſudden ice 3 and where moſt ſwift it 1 7 
In chryſtal nets, the wond ring fiſhes eloſe. | 
Then, with a moments thaw, the ſtreams inlarge. | 
And from the Meſhtherwinkling e A 5 
In a deep vale, or near ſome ruin d wall rn 
He would the Ghoſts of ſlaughter d Souldiers call; 3 
Who, ſlow, to wounden bodies did repair, 
And loth to enter, ſhiver d in the air; 
Theſe his dread Wand did to ſhort life ampel. 
And fore d the Fates of Battels to foretol. 
Max. Tis wond' raus ſtrange ! But, good. Placiding, 65 
What propheſies Nigrinus of this day? 
Placid. In a lone Tent, all hang Wich blacks wa 
Where in a Square he did a- draws. 
Four Angles, made by that circumferenc, 
Bore holy words in(crib'd; of myſtick fonens.. 
When firſt a hollow wind beganto blow, J 
The Sky grew black, and belli d down more low, 
Around the fields did nimble Lightning play, 


Which offer d us by ſita, and ſnateh d the day. 211 
4 7 5 2 Midtt 


Midſt this, was heard the wich e and tender ex * 
Of well- pleas d Ghoſts, which in the ſtorm did „ 
Danc d to and fro, and Rim d along the ground, 
Till to the Magick Cirele they were bound. 
— courſing it, while we were fenc'd . 

e ſaw this ceadFil Scene of Fate | 


W141 


"_ Speak withour fedr; wbt did che Viſſod be) 


Placid. A Curtain drawn'preſented to our view, 
A Town beſieg d; and on the neighbring ed 
Lay heaps of viſjonary Souldiers ſlainn. 
Ariſing miſt obſcur d the gloomy head 
Of one, who in Imperial Robes lay dead. | 
Near this; in Fetters ſtood a Virgin, crowti 41 ral , 
Whom many Cxpids ſtrove in vain to wounds 
A voice to morrow. ſtill tomorrow rung > 
Another 76; To, Pear (ung. 


Char. Viſions and Oraeles tl doubtful are; . 


And ne're exporinded till the vent of War. 
The Gods fore-knowledge on our Swords will wait: 
If we fight well, they muſt fore-ſhow good Fate, 
T them a Centwrion.' 
Cent. A riſing duſt which troubles all the air, 
And this way ney ſhows ſome near. 


Char. Iheat᷑ the found of Trumpets rom afar. [Exit Albi nus. 


Max, It ſeems the voice of T riumph, not of War, 
To tbem Albinus again. 
Alb. Health and ſucteſs dur Emperor attend: 
The Forces marching on the Plain, are friends. 
Porpbyriur, whom you ED Prætor made, 
Is come from Alexandri a to your aid. 
Nax. It well becomes the eonduct and the care b 
Of one ſo fam d and fortutate in War-. 
You muſt reſign, Placidius, your Command, 
To him I promis d the —— Band. 
Vour duty in your ſwift compliance ſhow, 
I will provide ſome other charge for you. 


Placid. May Ceſer's pleaſure ever be obey d | 1 


With that ſubmiſſion, which by me is paid. 


* 


| (5) 
No all the Carſes envy ever knew, 
Or could invent, Forphyrias purſue. . 
Alb. Placidias does too tamely bear his loſs; [Io Charinus. 
This new pretender will all pow'r ingroſs: 
All things muſt now by his direction move; 
And you, Sir, muſt reſign your Father's love, 
char. Tes; every name to hisrepute mult bow 5; 
There grow no Bayes for any other brow. 
He blaſts my early — the bud, 
Like ſome tall Tree the Monſter of the Wood, 
O're-ſhading all which under him would grow, 
He ſheds his venim on the Plants below. 
Alb. You muſt ſome noble action undertake ; 
Equal with his your own renownto make. 
Char. I am not for a ſlothful envy born, 
III dot this day, in the dire Viſions ſcorn. 
He comes: We two, like the twin Stars appear; 
Never to ſhine together in one Sphere. Exit cum Alb. 


Euter Porphyrius attended. 


Max. Porphyrius, welcome, welcome as the light 
To cheerful Birds; og as to Lovers, night. 
Welcome as what thou bring ſt me, Victory. 

Por. That waits, Sir, on your Arms, and not on me. 
You left a Conqueſt more hag half atchiev'd; 
And for whoſe eaſineſs I almoſt griev d. | 1 
Yours only the Ag ptian Laurels are; i 
T bring you but the reliques of your War, rng 
The Ghriſtian Priuceſs to receive your doom, Mor As 
Is from her Conquer'd. Alexandria come. AE 
Her Mother in another Veſſel ſent. 0 RE 
AStorm ſurpriz d; nor know l the event: 

Both from your bounty muſt receive their ſtate 3 \ 
Or muſt on your trĩiumphaut Chariot wait. | 
| Max. From me they can expect no grace, whole minds 
An execrable ſuperſtition. blindes. i 2704 


* 
111 11 
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N 
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(6) 

Apoll. The Gods who rais d you to the Worlds Command, 
Require theſe Victims from yourgrateful hand. | 
For. To mindsreſolv'd, the threats of Death are vain; 
They run to fires, and there enjoy their pain - 

Not Macivs made more haſt his hand t 'expoſe 
To greedy flames, than their whole bodies thoſe. 

Max. How to their on deſtruction, they are blind! 
Zeal is the pious madneſs of the mind. 

Por. They all our fam'd Philoſophers defy; 

And * our Faith by force ef reaſon try. 

Apoll. 1 beg i it, Sir, by all the pow'rs Divine, 
That in their right, this Combat ma be mine - 

Max. It all, and fifty Doctors of our Laws, 
Be added to you, to maintain _y cauſe, 


Enter Berenice the empreſs Valeria , to the 
. | au, A _ 


Placid. The Empreſeand your — Sir, are here, 
ror. What dangers in thoſe charmmg Eyes appear 
Looking on the Empreſs, 

How my old wounds are pen -d at᷑ chis view: | 
And in my murd'rers preſenc bleed anew-l : 

Max, I did expect your coming to partake Jo the Ladies, 
The general gladneſs which my — 28 make. 
You did Porpbyrias as a Cbuttierknow, ok | 
But as a Conquerour behold lim now; | 

Ber. You know (I read it in yourblithing face) To Por. 
To merit, better than receive a grace: 
And I know better ſilently too wn, 


Than with vain words t pay yo e 

Por, Princes, ve Gods, Toward ore elle Pete r en 
729% 301 2:01 a kkikd 
And pay us in permi ting us to 1 
Oh might: ſti . and never move (lower. 
Ber. How: are theſeextaſiesof Love! | 


He ſhows his paſſion to a thouſand Eyes! 
marks, nor can bid him riſe! 


That 
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That word S de „d,, 
Max. Madam, you lat the General æneel too long 
Por, Too long, arif Eternity mere ſo -; Ai. 
Ber, Riſe, good Porphyrize, ( fince it muſt be ſo.) Aal. 
Por. Like Hermits from a Viſion I retire; riſing. 

With Eyes too weak to ſeewhat Iadmire. Aa. 
val. The Empreſs knows — — dad] Ms; there Be, 

4 Porphyrius; hd Ar ber haxd, 

Thoſe who can value it nnkigh arthia; © * | 

And tis but juſt, ( fince in my Fathers cauſe, 

You fought Yyour Valour ſhould have my applauſe, 

_ Placid. O Jealouſie, how art thou Eagle-ey d 

She loves; and would her Love in praiſes hide: 

How am bound this Rival to p BY 

Who raviſhesmy Love and Fortune too Aſide. 

a2 A Dead March within, and Trumpets, 
 _ Max. Somewhat-of mournful, fare, my Ears does wound; 

Like the hoarſe mutmurs of a Trumpets ſound, 

And Drums unbrac'd; with Souldiers broken cryes.. 


* 


Enter Albinus. 


Albinus, Whence proceeds this diſmal noiſe ? 

Alb, Too ſoon you'l know-what I want words to tell. 

Max. How fares my Son ? Is my chærim well > | 
Not anſwer me! Oh my prophetique fear ! 

Alb. How can I ſpeak; or how, Sir, can you hear? 
Imagine that which you would moſt deplore, | 
And that which I would ſpeak, is it, or mare 

Max, Thy mourntul meſſage in thy looks I read: 

Is he (oh that I live to aſk it) dead? 

Alb. Sir a | | 

Max. Stay s if thouſpeak'ſt that word, thou ſpeak ſtthy laſt: 
Some God now, if he dares, relate what's paſt: * 
Say but he's dead, that God ſhall mortal beQ. 

Alb, Then, what I dare not ſpeak, look hack and ſee;. © - 

| Charinus born in dead by Souldjers.. 
Aa, 


69) = 
Mex. See nothind, Eyes, rr iT 
You've done me the orſt olficeyou can 2 
Vouv e ſhownme Deſtinies ork 
2 > py 5 diſclos d e're — — 22 * 
ac i wa e, great Prince, our on OU OY 
There Ch in — which Fate bes 09 


For: Fortune ſhould . . 
Arm your great wind, and det hex take no hol 
Max. To tame Philoſophers - pry tl 
79 — _ me. r NA 
Gods ( but name I yo! 2 1040 1 
All that was worth a reopen — 95 nd 
I aſk not back my 2 my Son. 0e 
Alb. His too great thirſtof fame his ruine — 
. Though, Sir, beyond all humane force he fought. 
Placid. This was my Viſion of this fatal day ! 
4. Wich a fierce haſt he led our Troops tlie way: 
wit fiery ſno s of Sulphur an him min o 1 24 
Nor left he.tll the Battlements — D ,Ci aA. 
There with a Foreſt of their Darts ſtrove; z | 
And ſtood like Capaneas defying Jave. 
With his broad Sword the bol elt beating down, 
While Fate grew pale leſt he ſhould win the Town. ©. 
And, turn d the Iron leafs. of its dark Bu, 
To make new dooms; or mend hat it miſtook. 


Till ſought by many Deaths, he ſunk though late, | 
And by. oft: ed doubtful Fate. 
Vale. Oh my Dear hom Heav ale ace, 


And would not Fn affer him to bel! 

. - Max. And didſt — — Honour ſe 7s A Alb. 
But impudently liv'{t to bring this news?: || 
After his loſs bow did'ſt thou dare to breath? _ . 
hut thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow him in death. 
A decimation I will ſtrictly make > vil 

Of all who my charim did forſake. | 

And of each Legion each Centurion un 
Shall dye: — Placidius, ſee my 8 done. 


Por. 


75 * C9) | 
Por. Sir, you will loſeby this ſeverity 
"Your — hearts 7 SR. 1 

Max. — Why, they take Pay to dye. 
For. Then ſpare Allinas only. | 
Max. —————[ conſent 
To leave his life to be his puniſhment, _ 
Diſcherg's fromtruſt 3 branded with infamy 
Let him live on, till he aſk leave to dye. 
Ber, Let me petition for him. 
Max. 1 have ſaid 2 
And will not be intreated, but obey d. 


But, Empreſs, whence does your compaſſion grow ? 
Ber. You need not afk it, ſinoe yr ee yours know. 
the Good: 


The Race of Artonin's wasnam'd 
Idraw my pity frommy Royal Blood 


Max. Still muſt ! be upbraided with your Line? 


know you ſpeak it in contempt of mine. 
But your late Brother did not prizemeleſs, 


Becauſe I could not boaſt of 1 
| And the Gods own'd me more 22 decreed 


A Thracian Shepherd ſhould your Line 


Ber. The Gods! O do not name the pow'rs divine, 
They never mingled their Decrees with thine. 


My Brother gave meto theefor a Wit 


And for my Dowry thou didſttake his life, 


Max. The Gods by many Victories haveſhown, 


That they my merits and his death did own, 


Ber. Yes: they have own'd it; witnels this juſt day 5 


When they begin thy miſchiefs to b 
See the poet all thy wicked en" F 
Beforethee thy ſucceſſion ended there, 
Let but in part my Brothers Ghoſt is pleas d: 
' Reſtleſs till all the groaning world be eas d. 
For me; no other happineſs I one | 
Than to have born no Iſſue to thy Throne. 
Max. Provoke my rage no farther, leſtl be 
Reveng d at once upon the Gods and thee. 


4 


3 C10) - 
Por. aſide. ] What horrid tortures ſeize my lab'ring min 
O, * of all thy kind 4 * * 
To hear thee threatned while I idle ſtand: 
Heav'n ! was I born to fear a Tyrants hand ? 
Max. to Ber. Hence from my ſight, thy blood, ifthou doſt ſtay, 
Ber. Tyrant! too well to that thou know ſt the way. ( going.) 
Fa Por, Let (way 4 * os 9 Fortunes flye: | 
e pay my duty to her, though I dye. Exit leading her, 
Max, What ade Porphyrixe ſo officious be? 2 
The action look'd as done in ſcorn of me. 
Pal. It did, indeed, ſome little freedom ſnow; 
But ſomewhat to his Services you owe. 
Max, Yet, if I r it his preſumption were 
Placid. Perhaps he did not your diſpleaſure hear. 
Max. My anger was too loud, not to be heard. 
Placid, Im loth to think he did it not regard. 
Max, How, not regard! | 
Val. Tlacidias, you foment 
On toò light grounds my Father's diſcontene, 
But when an action does two faces wear, 
Tis Juſtice to believe what is moſt fair. 
I think, that knowing what reſpect there reſts 
For her late Brother in the Souldiers breaſts, 
He went to ſerve the Emp'rour : and deſign d 
Onlytocalm the tempeſt in her mind, 
Leſt ſome Sedition in the Camp ſhould riſe. 
Max, I ever thought him loyal as he's wiſe. 
Since therefore, all the Gods their ſpight ha ve ſhown 
To rob my Age of a ſucceſſive Throne; 
And you who now remain 
The only Iſſue of my former bed 
Ia Empire cannot by ygur Sex ſucceed: 
To bind Porphyrius firmly to the State, 
Iwill this day my Ceſar him oreate- 
And, Daughter, I will give him you for Wife. 
Val. Oday, the beſt and happieſt of my life ! 
Placid. O day, the moſt aceurſt I ever knew! . Aſide. . 
Max. See to my Son perform d each Funeral due: 
. * Then 
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Then tothe toyls of War f. lle N 1 
And make our Enemies our loſ Sas . Exeunt. 


” SALAS PRC EE IP API 


: == 


ACT II. SCENE.1 . 
be Royal Camp. 


Berenice, Porpbyrivs, 


Ber. n you too fat did tempt your Fate 
P In owning her the 2800 75 hate. MN 

Tis true, Lyour duty to me it b 
But, praiſing that, I muſt your condud blame. 
Por. Not to have own'd my 1550 at ſuch a tige. 
Were to ſin higher than your rat nts crin n 
Ber. Twas too much my i Tyra race t Tepe SO 
A ſilent wiſh had been enough! or me, | 

Por. Wiſhes are aids, faint Servants may ſupply, 
Who aſk Heav'n for youwhat themſelyesdeny, .. 
Could Idoleſs than my reſpet? | ARE 
Wherel before had giv n CNA > r 

Ber. You fail in that reſpect you ſeem to bear, 
When you ſpeak words unfit for me to hear, 

Por. Yet you did once accept thoſe vos I paid. 

Ber, Thoſe vows were then to Berenice m ez 
But cannot now be heard without a fin. ne 
When offer d tothe Wife of Aaximin. d 
| Por, Has, then, the change of Fortune chang'dy your wall > 
Ah! why are you not 820 (till? 
To Maximin you once declar'd your hate; 3. | 
Your Marriage was a Sacri 0 rode State: 
Your Brother made it to ſecure his Throne, 
Which this man made a ſtep to mount it on. 

Ber. Whatever Maximin has been, or is, 
Tam to bear, fince Heav'n has made me his. 
For wives, who muſt themſelves of pow'r deveſt, 
When they love blindly, for their Race love bel. 


— 
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Por. IFmouthal lovebe MO. enfaith you plight, . 
Then he, who forfeits firſt; has Ioſthis right. 
| E. Bncbends a forfeiture of love may make; 

But — —— can take ? 
As in a general wreck + — 
The Pirate ſinks with his ill · gotten gains, 

And nothing to anothers uſe remains - 

So, by his loſs, no gain to you canfall - 

The Sea, and aſt det ſtruction ſwallows all. 

For. Yet he, who from the ſhore, — wreck deſcrys, 
May lawfully intich him with the pr 

Ber. Who ſees the wreck can y 85 vhs plead, 
Till he be ſure the Owner firft is dead. 

Por. If that be all the claim I want to love, 
This Pirate of your heart Ile ſoon remove; 
And, at one ſtroke, the world and you ſet free. 

Ber. Leave to the care of Heavn that world and me. 

Por. Heav'n, as its inſtrument m  courag e ſends. 

Ber. Heav'n ne'r ſent thoſe who ght for private ends, 
We both are bound it ee and mult be true; 
I to his Bed, and to his Empire you 
For he who to the bad dene truſt, 


Though he does ood, beco omes himſelf unjuſt. | 
| — When Br deset, elle, | 
The Act was good. 

Ber. But was not good in Nm 
You fee the Gods adjudg'dit Parricide, - 
I dooming the event om Ceſa”s fide. 

15 vertue not to be oblig d stanz 
Or not conſpire our Benefactors fall. 

Por. You doom me then to ſuffer eb thisilt, 
And y yet l doommny _ 


loy 
Ber, Darenot Porph , 
a nee B fd ſelf d ee? 


ne 


Por. How can I bear thoſe jog 5 diſapprove? 
in to lone. 


Tove 
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Love without hope does like a torture wound, 

Which makes me reach in pain, to touch the d. 
Ber. If hope, then, to your life ſo needful be, 


Hope ſtill. 
Por. Bleſt News ! 
Ber. gut hope, in Heav 'n, not me. 


Por, Love is too noble ſuch deceits to uſe, 
Referring me to Heav'n, your gift I loſe. 
So Princes cheapl — our wants ſupply, 
When they give that their Treaſurers deny. 
Ber. Love blinds my Vertue : if I longer ſtay, 
It will grow dark, and I ſhall loſe my way. | 
ra. One kiſs from this fair hand can be no fin 5 
l aſk not that you gave to Maximin. 
In full reward of all the pains I ve paſt, 
Give me but one. | 
Ber. Then let it be your laſt. 
Por, Tis gone! | 
Like — 2 of 7 Arrears, 
One minute ſpends the Pay of many years. 
Let but one —— to the ſum, 
And . — once for all my pains to come. 
Ber. Unthrifts will ſtarve i we before · hand Swe 
Ile ſee you ſhall have juſt enough to live. ber Hand. 


Euter Erotion. 


Era. Madam, the Emperour is drawing near; 
And comes, they ſay, to ſeek Porphyrias here. 
Ber. Alas! 
Por. Iwill not aſk what he intends ; 
My life, or death, alone, on you depends. | 47 
er. I muſt withdraw; but mniſt not let him know Aſide. 


How hard the precepts of my Vertue grow 
But what ere Fortune is for me deſigu d. 5 
Sweet Hea v n, be ſtill to brave Porphyrius kind ! Exit cum Brotio. 

Por. She's gone unkindly, and retus'dto caſt 
One glance to feed me for ſo long a faſt. 
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(14) 23 EP 
Enter Maximin, Placidius, Guards. | 


Max. Porphyrius, fince the Gods have raviſh'd one, 
Icome in you to ſeek another Son, — 
Succeed him then in my Imperial ſtate; 

Succeed in all, but his untimely fate. 
If Iadopt you with no better grace, 


Pardon a fatherstears, upon my face, 
And give'em to charinus memory: 


May they not prove as ominous to thee. 8 
Por, With what misfortunes Heav'n torments me ſtill 

Why muſt I be oblig'd to one (6 ill? LAſde. 
Max. Thoſe offers which I made you, Sir, were ſuch, 

No private man ſhould need to ballance much. Her? +5 
Por. Who durſt his thoughts to ſuch ambition lift? [ Kxeeling. 

The greatneſs of it made me doubt the gift. 

The diſtance was ſo vaſt, that to my view 

It made the object ſeem at firſt untrue; 

And now tis near, the ſudden excellence 

Strikes through, and flaſhes on my tender ſence. 
Max. Yet Heav'n and Earth, which ſo remote appear 225 


Are by the Air, which flows betwixt em, neur. 


And twixt us two my Daughter be the chain, 
One end with me, and one with you remain. 
Por. Vou preſs me down with ſuch a glorious Fate, ¶ Kneelin 
I cannotriſe againſtthemighty weight. | * 
Permit I may retire ſome little ſpace, SOILS 
And gather ſtrength to bear ſo great a grace. [Exit bowing. 
Placid. How Love and Fortune laviſhly contend; .... 
Which ſhoud Porphyrias wiſhes moſt befriend | 
The midſtream's his; I, creeping by the fide, © 
Am ſhoulder d off by his impetuous Tide. [ Aſode, 


Enter Valerius haſtily, 
Val. J hope my buſineſs may my haſte excuſe 3 


For, Sir, | bring you moſt ſurprizing news, | kk 
a a he 


— 
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The Chriſtian Princeſs in her Tent confers | 7 
With fifty of your learn'd Philoſophers 3 
Whom with ſuch'Eloquence ſhe does perſwade, 
That they are Captivesto her reaſons made. 
I left em elding up their vanquiſh'd cauſe, 
And all the Souldiers ſhouting her applauſe 
Ev'n Apollonia does but faintly ſpeak; 
' Whoſe voice the murmurs of th' aſſiſtants break. 
Max, Conduct this Captive Chriſtian to my Tent; 
She ſhall be brought to ſpeedy puniſhment. 
I I muſt in time ſome remedy —— [Exit Valerius, 
Leſt this contagious Errour ſpread too wide. 
Placid. T' infected zeal you muſt no mercy ſhow : 
For, from Religion, all Rebellions grow. 
Max. The filly crowd, by factious Teachers, brought 
To think that Faith untrue their youth was taught, 
Run on in new Opinions blindly bold; 
Neglect, contemn, and then aſſault the old. 
Th' infectious madneſs ſeizes every part, 
And from the head diſtils upon the heart. 8 3 
And firſt they think their Princes fauh not true, S's k 
And then proceed to offer him a new; 
Which if refus d, all duty from em caſt, 
To their new Faith they make new Kings at laſt, 
Placid. Thoſe ills by Male-contentsare often wrought, 
That by their Prince their duty may be bought. 
They head thoſe holy Factions which they hate, 
Lo ſell their duty at adearer rate. 
But, Sir, the Tribune is already here 
With your fair Captive. 
Max. Bid 'em both appear. 


Enter S. Catharine, Valerius, Apollonius, Guards. 


See where ſhe comes with that high Air and meen, 
Which marks, in bonds, the greatneſs of a Queen. 
What pity tis! but I no charms mult ſee 
In her who to our Godsis enemy. 
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Fair foe of Heay'n, whence comes this haughty pride, [Ts ber. 
Or is it Frenzy does your mind miſguide 
To ſcorn our Worſhip, and new Gods to find? 
S. cath. Nor pride nor frenzy, but a ſetled mind ; 
Enlightned from above, my way does mark. 

Max. Though Heav'n be clear, the way toit is dark. 

S. Cath. But where our Reaſdn with our Faith does go, 
We re both above enlightned, and below, , 
But Reaſon with your fond Religion fights, 
For many Gods are many Infinites: 
This to the firſt Philoſophers was known, 
Who, under various names, ador d but one. 
Though your vam Poets after did miſtake, 
Whoev'ry Attributea God did make, 
And fo obſcene their Ceremonies be, 
As good men loath, and Cato bluſh'd to ſee. 

Max. Waris my Province, Prieft, why ſtand you mute 2 


vou gain by Heav'n, and therefore ſhould diſpute, 


Apol. Inall Religions, as mours, thereare 
Some ſolid truths, and ſome things popular. 
The popular in pleaſing Fables lye, 
The truths, in precepts of Morality. 
And theſe to hunfane life are of that uſe, , 
That no Religion canſuch Rules produce, 
S. Cath. Then let the whole Diſpute concluded be 
Betwixt theſe Rules and Chriſtianity. 
Apol. And what more noble can your Doctrine preach, 
Than Vertues which Philoſophy does teach? 
To keep the paſſions in ſevereſt awe, 
To live to Reafon (Nature's greateſt Law ) 
To follow Vertue, as its own reward 5 
And good and ill, as things without, regard. | 
S. Cath. Yet few could follow thoſe ſtrict Rules they gave; 
For humane life will humane frailties have | 
And love of Vertue is but barren praiſe, 
Airy as Fame: nor ſtrong enough to raiſe 
The actions of the Soul above the ſence. 
Vextue grows cold without a recompence. 


179 | 

We vertuous acts OPS: hor dot anal ml 

Yet are permitted to expect reward. T 6 T 
Apol. By how much more your Faich Wa — 3 

So much more frank our Virtue is than yours. | 
S. Cath. Blind men ſ you ſeek evinthoſe nnd eee 

But ours are ſolid; your — * 2 

Either to open — — l zur | * 

Or elſe reward elves with ſecret pride. 1532 

Apol. Yer ftilt our Moral virtuesyou obey; 

Ours are the Precepts though apply d your way. 

S. Cath. Tis true, your virtues are the l teach; 

But in our practice they much higher reach. N H! 

You but forbid to take anothers due; is 

But we forbidev'n todeſire it too. 

Revenge of in Jjorrns: you Virtue call; 11 | 

But we forgiveneſs of dur vrongs extol kk 

Immodeſt deeds you hinder to be wrouglt 

But we proſcribethe leaſt immodeſt thought. e 

80 much your Virtues are in ours reſin d, 

That Yours het — — ours the wind. | 4 
Max. Anſwer in ſhort t what you heard herſpeak. To Apol. 
Apol. Where Truth prevails, all ———— * 

Tothat convincing power I muſt give place: 5 

- And with that Truth that Faith I will embrace. 
Max. O Traytor to our Gods; but more to me; 

Dar'ſt thou of any Faith but of thy Princes be * 

But ſure thou rav ſtʒ thy fooliſh Errour find» 

Caſt up the poyſon that infects thy mindʒ 

And ſhun the Torments thou art ſure to feel. a 

Apol. Nor fire; nor torture, nor revenging Steel 
„ on my Soul the leaſt impreſſion make: 7 3th 
How gladly, Truth, I ſuffer for thy ſake! :. * ... - bis 

Once I was ignorant of What was ſoʒ | 

Bnt never can abandon Truth I know: 

My Martyrdom Ito thy Crown prefer; 

Truth i is a Cauſe for a Philoſopher, 
S. Cath. a- eee 5 does 
8 | 0 A | 
0 -.1 But 


6 
But fearleſs Weste bers d in bre. zubdd of 
Think tis a Triumph, not a danger near: 
Give him your blood; but give him not a tear. 
Go, and prepare my Seat: and hovering be 
Near that bright ſpace which is reſerv d fbr me. 
Max. — — m_— ytorʒ; — to his Fate. 
yrant. I fear thy pity, not thy hate - 
A ihe Eternal I by Death obtain. 
Max. Go, carry him, where he that Life may gain. 
Ex. Apollonius, Valerius, ard Guards. 
Placid: Fromtbis Eucbantreſsall theſeills are come: 
You are not ſafe till you:-pronouriether dom. 
Each hour ſhe lives a Legion ſweeps a way 
She'll make your Army — day. 
Max. Tis juſt: this C iſtian Sorcereſs ſhall dy- 
( Would I had never proud her Sorcery:)ꝰ | 
Not that her charming Tongue this has bredz 
I fear tis ſomething that her Eyes have ſed. vw 1665 
I love : and am aſnam' d it ſhould beſeenn TC 4fide. 
Placid, Sir, ſhall ſue dy? 1 ! 
| Maxi" 54444 eme | 
Placid; Thaſe:chimsin Cleuparri endet were. 
Max, How many Cleqpetre's#lig in her! [fe 
Placid. When-yeu condemn' d her Sir, he wasa Queen. 
Max, No, Slaves ſhe only was a Captive then. 
S. Cath. My joyful Sentence you defer too long. 
Max. Inever knew that Life was ſuch a —_ | 
But if you needs will dy At hall be ſo. | 
Let think it does from your pervetſneſs flow. 
Men ſay, indeed, that I av Blood delight; | 
But you ſhall find — Haſte,rakeherfrom yg: 
For Maximin | have too much confeſt: 
And for a Lover not enoughitepreſt. 
Abſent, I may her Martyrdomwlecret';” | | 
But one look more will make —— Crit 8. Gude 
Placid. What is it Sir, that ſuakes you ee 
Max, Some what Tam aſham d ny thouthould(tGnd.... 
Flerml. It it he Love which does your Soul polſel- 
Afar. Are you my Rival that ſo ſoon you gueſs? placid. 
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placid, Far, mig ighty Prince? eser. 
e, | Rs nnd 


Which, withthe pride, i (4 40007 nos 
Could you forgive it, het cc | — i qu 2100 ont Io. eM 
Would rer pardonmes Challe ve. I 


Nax. Thou ly: thore s not a God inhabizahere, 7; a9 
But for this Chriſtian would all. Hegyinfp farlweas,:..,,,: ka 


Ev'n Jove would try more ſhapes hex i. ave to tes .noot 02 
Andi Je new birds, and unknown = ai w 1500 


At leaſt, if Jove could love hike Main 3 hiv 
Placid. A Captive, Sir, who,would a Martyr dyoe i of 
Max. She courts not death, but ſnuns Captivity .. 

Great gifts, and greater promilesT'le.make z,. 0 j * 112.) ae 

And what Religion is t, but they can ſhat e??? 

She ſhall live hic: Devotion iu. * ur 

Is born. but vaniſhes in happineſe 
Placid, ſolas. His 2 Empreſs £42 ro 

How ſoon the Tyrant withnew Loves high; ci [ | 1 ar 

Love various minds does vari at: nu 

He ſtirs in gentle Natures gentle 

Like that of Incenſe onthe Altars laid: * 

But raging flames — 4 Sealziavade. - 

A-fire which every wind — paſſion blows 5... THESE } MTO1 7H 

With pride it mounts, and with revenge it gl glows. , . 

But Iaccurs d, who ſervilely muſt move ʒ eee 
And ſooth his ; paſſion for his Daughters Lovel * 

Smal hope, tis true, attends my mighty care. l | 

But of  palliogs Lore doco laden, 
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b MEN 4 


An 71 


Max. TEETER es 


Where halt tow been thing tho le form, 911 298 
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cf Bike drowfie Bea war's orm? 
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1 rd and Jooſen'di in a bluſt ring v 
Whoſe blaſts to — her > IRS 


Placid. Forgive me; if Tay your paſſions are 

80 rough, as in Love you would malte War, bo 

But Love is ſ 

1 wy —_— complies 

In lips it laughs, and langniſhes in 7 
Max, There let it 5 5 or, lie an Infant, weep: 


I cannot fuch a 5 keep! 
Mine, ſtiff — bborn as my arms, 


5 oops tto; but her charms. 
| — ſuits notwith her gentle kind; 
They brave Me be —— 
Max. Tut ne 9 
Court thou, and fawn; an ty my ſtead; 
Enter 8. Cacharine. 


She comes; and now, methinls, T could obey: 
Her form glides. through me, and my Heart gives way: * 
This Iron heart, w took” W377 
From Wars, melts down; And Fas if ſhe but look. 5 
Exit Maximin. A 
Placid. Madam, [fromthe Eifpercurgin come 
Tizpplaude your Vertue, and feverſe your doom. 34 
He thinks, whatever your Religion be, 
This Palm is owing to your conſtancy. 
S. Cath. My conſtancy from him ſeeks no renownʒ 
Heav — d the courſe, will give the Crown. 
placid. But Monarchs are the Gods Vicegerents here; 
Heav'n gives rewards; but what it givesthey bear: 
From Heav 'n te ye th gypeian Crow isſent: 
Yet dis a Prince who does the gift preſent. 
8. cat — Nerve; had he thought fit; -- 
Could have preſerv d my day Cromnuncougu d yet: 
Bun phen hi cen Providence d eſigu 013 £2940 £00423; 8 
4 10 


de little buſineſsofthe world below. 
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Which, by contracting its deſires, is taugt CT. 
The humble quiet of poſſeſſin — | | 
Placid. ToStoicks leave a — ſo mean - 
Your Vertue does deſerve a nobler Scene. 
Tou are not for-obſcurity 'd: 
But, like the Sun, muſt cheer all humane kind. 

S. Cath. No happineſs can be where is no reſt : 
Th unknown, untalk d of man is only bleſt. 
He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell does keep, 
From thence he views the labours of the Deep: 
The Gold- fraught Veſſel which. mad tempeſts beat, 
He ſees now; vainly make to his retreat: 
And, when from far, the tenth wave does appear, 
Shrinks up in ſilent joy, that he's not there. 

Placid. You have a Pilot who your Ship ſecures; 
The Monarch both of Earth and Seas is yours. 
He who ſo freely gives a Crown away. 
Yet aſks no tribute but what you may pay. 
One (mile on him a greater wealth beſtows, 
Than Fat yields, hen Nilas overflows. cer, M 
S8. Catb. I cannot wholly innocent appear, 
Since I haveJiv'd ſach words as theſe to hear. FT: 
O of : > mg pa —— 5 N 

Placi y do an unregarded pray'r 31 
If happineſs, as you — ret . 
That quiet ſure is by the Gods poſſeſt:· 1; (f /- 
Tis greatneſs to neglect, or not to know | | 0 


S. Cath. This doctrine well befitted him who thought 
A caſual world wasfrom wild Atoms wrought : — 
But ſuch an order in each chance we ſee, | 
Chain'd to its cauſe, as that to its decree, ) 
hat none can think a workmanſhip ſo rare; 
Was built or kept without a Workman's care. 
8 T0 them Maximin, Attendants, and Guards«- 
Max, Madam, you from Placidizs may have heard | 
dome news, whichwill your happineſs regard. —- "If 
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e Het I2VSLE 2 
Than to be courted, and be lo d hy me): _ 
Th' Egyptian Crown Ito your hands remit; | 
And, with it, tale his heart who offers it. 360 turur WA 
Do.you my perſon and my gift contemn ? 
S. Cath, My hopes purſue a brighter Diadem. 
Max. Can anybrighter than tte Roman be? 
Il find my proffer d Love has cheapned me: n. A. 
Since you neglect to anſwer my deſires, ss,, 
Know, Princeſs, you ſhall burn in other fires. 
Why ſhould you urge me to ſo black 2 unge, 
Think all my anger did from Love proceed. i 
S. Cath. Nor threats nor promiſes my mind Cari move' 
Your furious anger, nor your impious Love. 
Max. The Loveof you — never rows ns ; 
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Lou are fo pure 190 7 INT 
That in the Act would chang ore. ON. 9 
Heav'n would unmake it fifnus - it ©! vrlw 48 


S. Cath. I take my wif fromrby deteſted bein, onA. 127 
Tomy reſpect thou haſt no longer right: 1? 240) 
Such pow r in bondstrue piery can have, 

That command, and thou urt but a Slave. kit, 8. , Cith, 

« Max. To what aheighrofarroganceſhe (wells 15 
pride or ill nature ſtili with Vertue dwellsʒ 1 
Her death ſhall ſee me free this very hour; 

But is her death within a Lovers power: 
Wild with my rage, more wild with my deſire. 
Like meeting tides but mme are tides of fire; 
What petty promiſe was't char euus d this frownꝰ ä 
Placid. Tou heard: no leſs chan the hes Crown. 
| Max. Throw Agypt's by; and offer in ſtead 3 3 
Offer the Crown on Berenice head. 2 . 
Tam reſolv d to double till 1 win; 5 4 | * 5 7 ) 
About it ſtraight, and ſend Porphyriun in. Py Placid. 
We look like Eagles tow ring inthe SKR y³ ; 
While her high ee * rites more nen 


bim Porphyrius, 
Por. Icome, Sir, tocyped — Commands, 


— 


ab (23) 
Max, My happineſs lyes orlyin thy hands. 
And, ſince I have adopted thee my Son, 


lle keep no ſecret from thy breaſt unknown; 


Led by the int'reſt of my riſing Fate, oy 
I did eſpouſe this Empreſs whom I hate: 
And therefore with leſs ſname may declare, 
That I the Fetters of thy Captive wear. 
For. Sir, youamazeme with ſo ſtrange a Love. 

Max. Pity, my Son, theſeflames you diſapprove. . a 
The cauſe of Love can nevet be albgn'd; | 
Tis in no face, but in the Lover's mind. 

Por. Yet there are Beauties which attracł all hearts; 
And all mankind lyes open to their darts? I 
Whoſe Soveraignty, without dif we grant 5 
Such Graces, ſure, your Empreſs not want. 

Max. Beauty has bounds, —— Ren 
And can no more to every heart be ſo, 
Than any Coin through every Land can go. 
Some ſecret Grace, which is but ſo to me, | 
Though not ſo great, may yet more pow'rful be: 
All guard themſelves when ſtronger Foes invade ; 5 


Yet, by the weak, ſurpriaes may be made 
But you, my Son, are not to judge, but aid. 
For. What is it, Sir, you can require of me ? 
Max, IT would from Berenice's befree- 
This yoke of Marriage from us both remove, 1 
Where two are bound to draw, though neither love. 
Por. Neither the Gods nor man will give conſene 
To put in practice your unjuſt intent. 
Max. Both muſt conſent to that which decree. 
Por. The Souldiers love her Brothers memory; 
And for her ſake ſome Mutiny will ſtir. | 
Max. Our parting therefore. ſhall be ſought by her. 


Oo, bid her ſue for à Divorce, or dye 


Ile cut the knot, if ſhe will notuntye : 
Haſte to prepare her, and thy ſelf return; | 
Thy Hymer's Torch this day with mine ſhall burn, ' Exit; 
Cor, Rather my Funeral-torchz._— for though l gy 4 
= | Valeria's 
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Valeria's fair, and that are 


Gainſt her my Soul is —ͤ— nb | here. 4546 
Yet there are ſecret Rivets to a N 
Where Berenice s Charms have dhe way 5 | 
Subtitle as Lightnings, but more fierce than they. 
How ſhallI this avoid; or gain that Love! 
So neer the Rock I, to the Port, muſt move, 
a 'To him Valeria attended. 

val. P , now my joy I may expreſs, 
Nor Dr Love l muſt poſſeſs. «+ % 5 
Should I have ſtay d till Marriage made us nm 
You might have thought it was by duty done; 3; r. 131 
But of my heart I now a preſent make; f. 
And giveit you e reit be yourstota ke. | 
Accept it as when early fruit we ſenddz „ 
And let the rareneſs the 2 mall gift commend. Ab 

Por. Great Monarchs, like your. Father, oben give | 
What is above a Subject to recaive: 
But faithful Officers thould — | 
And ſtop the gift that paſſes through their band: 
And to their Prince, thatmaſs of wealth reſtore, - -| 
Which laviſh'd thus, would make whole Nations poor. 

Val. But to this gift a double right you have: 
My Father gives but what before j gare. 

Por. In vain you ſuch uriequal — oo 
Which! ſtill want capacity to take. * 
Such fatal bounty once the Gaule: did how; 
They threw their Rings, but threw their Targets too 
Bounty ſo plac d, does more like ruine look 3 
Vou pour t Ocean on a narrow Bro. 

val. Yet, if your Love before prepares a Boat, 
The ſtream ſo _ d, drowns not: but makes it flout. 

Por. But when the Veſſel is on Deinen 
The flowing tide does more che ſinking haſt, 1 

Val. And on what Quick-ſandscanyour beart be thrown? | 
On youa Love beſides Valeria s own # | 

For. If hewhoat your feet his heart would lay, 
Be mer with fi, tobb d upon the way, | - oo 

ou 


You may indeed theR 
val. Who is this Thief chat doeorly _ 


25), h | 
But pardon him who did thoſel |! .-> n 


Name her, and then we of her — [1 
nr on erp at” 
Por, She bound and gag d 1 3 — mf HA 
Val. But of my — loud comp ins? 
Falſe man, thou —— . 
For thee l did a Maidens bluſh 


Andown'd a Love thou haſt — rats je 
por. Refus d it! _ like 4 Miley idle his ſtore, 


Who graſps and graſ zeil he ein hold no more, 
—— ae wanting to his mind, 
Looks back, and ſighs on what he left behind. 
val. No, I reſume that heart thou ddt pe T 
_—= My Father (hall my injuries redteſt : fr 
thmethou loſeſt is! ON 
AP — |; YE 
ou ma 
Command m death, revenge on 28003 274600! 
Val. No, Ii we z for onth — | ads? 124 
In Debters deaths alle 8 Ahn EA OT 2516 
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This offer'd grace, your Fa —.— 
Val. Be juſt ! ſay rather be will „ A 
To kill that only peroa can love. 00 5 
Vet ſo it is. CH e al 
Vour int reſt in the Arni 6 1.0 03 0996 292 
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And I can . 
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But you with ſuch in 


| Ser ——_ to your Slave the Fxiſpr doo 
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There, beg Lee e None Ao 


Thus, n round, «2940 Strut 
Beckens his braveſiFoefor r cg u 022 
And him im his Pa Of Bame c a bau 210 at 


Fle turn my face to | m 30208 A 
pj rn tity Sts ng SA 
Ber, fave. Porphyrias, to con —— n 0! 


This happy change of, yourexa, | LA 
Youto the Empirgare;l . i bn. : 
Ang tai Fro One ee 1 5 1. 1110 * 
Por. Would ad | hs ur Mort 
Thatl in ll might Axe 31 200 
He offers me Cramp, -tistrye:, . 21.07. Ae 
would ſucceed him, but it M myo u., i lle 1 ** 
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Tou uſe my ela AO! 


Will akindlook frommepoyal ee % ofa Hot 


For you well know you albexpod nomore? | 10d * 
Por. ee e 11.5 Hyd brA 
But Iwill brave the yrants rage, b 
if I refuſe, my death muſt needs enſu es 7 
But you ſhal (ce thatl dare dye for you, 7 it In * 
Rer. 110 2 by io 17770 4 aten bu A 
A Beauty, and an Empire too deuy Platz. H 0 
I love ou now ſowell—that you ſhall dye; vhs e, 


Dye mine; tis all Iwan with honour — dna ast A 
Nor ſhould you dye, if after, Iwould 7 .blyow bo if vl 
But when your Marriage and your Death.Ly Vienna T! vo 
That makes you falſe, hut this will keepyo tie Tymei ic 
- Por. Unbind thy browse, and look abroad ta ſeg, .- 2 He go gt 
O mighty Love, thy mightie ſt Victory απ 137 ,- 
Ber. And yet—is doother WAY 40 MY Sy 23042 od: Mo 10 


Tis hardto a Tlove,andies youldye-::: 1:04 bl lt 
Por, Yes,t ny Fry a ps _ whichyou might give BU 
If you, as I would dye 7 Nur! 1 age 1A 
Ber. If death for Loy eee dior: 
Teach me the means your ſafety toxeſtorme 1, 312715 2 nt . 
Por. Your Tyrant the yn ACTA 200 buR 
And to that height his fi „ 71075 2 - cb IA 
That, fearing in your death the & fomsi bigtig 3 


He from EIN G0 ſtudy; a:Niyorce, » b 
Ber. e r 17 n, 1 
And ay —_ Pym 00 977, M 1 T .natT 


Bur yet wiſh rhrthig iyorce DeRrug; / 12; «1c Giues her 
*. Tig, Madam, but it 1 by you. a 
By "es e will all Mutinies; prevents/4 420 11d 22 2 1h 
And this, as well 0 8 any 6 contents: argld It 107 
Ber, I hate this Tyrant, and his bed Tloath y 8 ) 120 ids 14 
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Thoſe Faults, which 21 they ne fy | 


Por, But, fince to allthe 3 Crimi aro known 
And, by himſelf the CivilW 


Would) you th 4 — che 
If, ſtriking firſt, you were to win t 
Ber. I Soul)” Pike Jews upon bath fault 
And rather than ſtrike firſt, not ſtrike at al. 
Por. grey — 2 . 
Tou either this Di 
Ber. Then death from all my griefs Kali fot ime free 
Por. And would yourathevehule. your death, than me? 
Ber, My carthypaſt—— 
Which is my Tyraiits: _ „neee 
le come all Soul and s 6 your: Love, 
With filent ſteps Tlefollow you all day „ 
Or elſe before you; in che Sun sene 
Ile lead you thence to ty 
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g. I charge th — D r [ Da- 

— eee —— 2 
On the zung 4 
(sev u foot around cot oy defetes l take)... 
To all my queſtions faithful anſwers make, 
So may'ſt thou live thy chouſand yearsin peace; 
And ſee th Aery —— 2 il aN 
So may fair ub. 
Fed by the blaſtofpure pure Bebral A 
And, thy full termexpir'd, without — 
Diſſolve ino thy Aſtral fource 2 

Dam, Name not m vice Karl Gena, 9 7 — 107 
AndT * — true whate re thy 

8 N Rivals have des — 

k, ſhall the Emperour his love — 7 
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Poſſeſs d of that he loveur Wade ee, — 
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Dam. She Supphapt-lika, eee all implore: 
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Vain Spirits, you that — | 
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Hence, to the taſk aſſiga d *. — below: 


Upon the Ocean make loud empeſts blow :\. . 
Tato the wombs of hollow Clouds 1 
And crufh out Thunder from the bla d Air. 

From pointed Sun. beams take the Miſts 14 ow, 

And ſcatter em again in pearly dew: 

And of the bigger drops they drain below, ; 
Some mould in Hail, and others ſtamp in 1 | 

Dame. Mercy, bright Spirit, I alrea y feel vu 

The piercing edge of thy immortal ſteel: 

Thou, Prince of day, from Elements Art free; 

And Hall body when compar d tothe. ä 
Thou tread'ft th* Abyſsof light! A . ws 

And where it ſtreams with open eyes canſt go 4A 

= — — in the Fields of Air below: 
| lings and Fooles of Heav'n : and thence ſhut out, 

WIe y we roam in diſcontent about: 

Groſs- heavy - fed, next man ini end. fin; . 
And ſpotted all without; and duſky all within. 
Withonrth —_— I by thy ſight, 
Ixtehabd! ger, and am drunk with light. 

cle — — place art found, 

Full fifty years Ile chain theeunder ground; 
The damps of Earth ſhall be thy daily foods 
All (\wolnand bloated ame toad: 


Which drew me hither by their pow'rful ah 
Ama. 10 5. Catb. Oo expiata — guilt in holy dreams. Ex. Dam 
But thou, ſweet Saint, henceforth d no more 
With dreams not thine, thy t to Heavn reſtore. 
N The Argel 1 and the Scene ſbutr. 
Nig. Some holy Being does invade this place, 
And from theirduty does my aake abode ts chaſe. 
T dare no longer near it make 
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No Charms prevail againſt the Chriſtians God, Exit, 
Placid, How doubtfully theſe Specters Fate foretell ! | 
In double ſenſe, and twi-light truth they dwell: 

Like fawning Courtiers for ſucceſs they wait, 

And then come ſmiling and declare for Fate. 


Enter Maximin aud 5 attended by Valerius 
and Guards. 7 


But ſee, the Tyrant and my Rival come: 
I, like the Fiends, will flatter in his doom: 
None but a Fool diſtaſtful truth will tell, | 
So it be new and pleaſe, tis full as well. x 
Placid, whiſpers with the Emperour who ſeems pleas'd, 
Max. You charm me with your news, which I le reward: 
By hopes we are for coming joys prepar d: . 
Poſſeſs her Love, or from that Lovebe free . 
Heav n ſpeaks me fair : if ſhe as kind can prove, 
I ſhall poſſeſs, but never quit my Love. | 3 
Go, tell me when ſhe wakes —— -_ Exit Placidiug, 
| Porpbyrius ſeews to beg ſomething of him. 
-Porphyrizs, no; ; eat”? 
She has refus d, and I will keep my vow. | 
Por, For your own ſake your cruel vow defer; 
The time's unſafe, your Enemiesare near. | 
And to diſpleaſe your-men when they ſhould fight 
Max. My looks alone my Enemies will fright 3 _ 
And o're my men Ile ſet my careful Spies, 
To watch Rebellion in their very eyes. 
No more, Icannot bear the leaſt — 5 
Por, Yet, Tyrant, thou ſbaltperiſh e re ſhe dye. fſtde. 


#: Enter Valeria. 
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Max.” Valeria, | was ſending to your Tent, To Valeria. 
F 2 This 


' But my Commands your preſence 


9 life, not for my (elf, but her I ſerve. 


T adopt 


Tlepuniſh both, f ctherdifobey.- 


— * e hour yo eee 


7 aſide. Not hold, = goo 
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— You cannot doubt it a Fathers hand. 
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1 have refus'd 
Val, — Peace, pence, while I confeſs: - 
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Mar. You lik d the choice beſt] thought it fie. 
Val. Thad not then enough — "WS 
Max, And yon baveriow evafiderdiveoomudi:-. 21 
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Por, Let not your 1 angerriſe cop highs 
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'T was all th effect of generoſit 
She lovesme, ev'n to ſuffer 1 
And on her ſelf Won 0 
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Tis time the Lawsof D 
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In all but Kings tis very 
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The will of Pu nend by a Wyre. 
A Monarch is den E: | 
The Spirit of the Worldin every mind 15 
He may match Wolves to lambs, agd make it kind. 
Mine is — buſineſs 2 ou little Fares: | N 


And thoug wranglin 1 8 
You eee whe wh 51 500 gli vs | 
You ſhall be cruſh "dtc — 11 Wnt We 
Vat: Aſide. Thus by the world my courage will be priz'd 
Seeming to ſcorn, who am, alas, deſpis _— 
Dying for Love's, fulliffingHotio Laws; =. | 
A Torre Martyt while l owne yo Gf Exit Vierte 
Max. Por phyrias, yz there Notch would hear: 
You ſaid you ſov di and y ou muſt tell me where... 
For. All Heav'ni 15 ny ſole deſtruction bent. 4 2 | 
Max. You would. have leiſüre to e 
Por. Her name in Sir, muſtforbear,” * 
Leſt my offences you r rene on her. 
Max. My promiſe for her life Idoengage. | 
Por. Will that, Sir dag emember'd 1 in your, rage > A 
Max. Speak, or your i guce more my rage wi mave; 
*Twill argue that Ein n Love. | 1 
Por, Can you Neve that! my ambitious tame 
Should mount ſo high as Berenices name: 
Max. Your guilt dares not ap proach what itwould hide; 
Butdraws me off, and (l 1 „1 9 | | 
'Tisnot my Wife, bat Mi 
Though that affronts, yet this 5 a more, | 
_ courts my Wife. WF 
oes to my Honour more in jurious r 
But he who courts my Miſtre 8, wrot my Love. * 
Por, Th' Egyptian /Princeſe ne te could move my heart. K. 
Aux. Lou could not peri periſhby a nobler Dart. | 
rer. Sir, Iprelume not beauties to compare; 
But in my eye, my Princeſs is as fair. 
. ne Your Princeſs! then it ſeems, though) you * 
ou love, you owneher Her qual! 
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My appetite is fickly,; 
And you forbid me 
Who cannog cure; mult kur 
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And this frail Being, where 
Th' unfortunate lament, and proſp'rous ſmile, 


Yet a fewdays, and thoſe which now eppear 
In youth an benny like Jan year, 
In life's ſwift b lchanges/aadcaresfhal οο 


And, ſuck d in by theſt am; d 
eee Nach ember hue * — Af ba 
And owne it in th 


And heavy age, anddeatti'sxgla Goon, (chan 
n SET 
Max. How, Madam Ae yon t w xi inc 
I fear the Chriſtian Set ptrverss | 
That Faith, winch ape lon . IE vi der 
| Is nobler than dry OW 127 Ear. | 


S. Cath. Yetman;t nee — 18 i 
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Purple Pagenat 
A Faith, which eee, Ll, 21 $1003 . 


And looks be ond it to a fotote life. 16999 Hs li v 
Becauſe it ſhows termity ade near. E Hen fam n 
And therefore every one ee 4 150. n 
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All joyning nut toommę hat eech believes. O = 
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And then your bright | way; I: eri EHT 
Max. With what den fe mngbeM HA 
What ſcorn of Earth a7 — bony! d chor 24d 21 
1 — — b. wo Mw” 
Has one more bright, o Martyrdem i p e.. 0 0 
| She dyes, and I am from the cnvy feeds 5 nic —5 >: Aides 


She has, I thank her, her own death 8. fn 
No Soutdier, nqw; willinhot neſeve für; alive 3 8 WING * 


Her death is but in Mons vol on 4 7 bak 
Ile haſteto gratifie her: 181 118 * vs 
e heræral may bur contiaue ſtill. Al 

To Val. Tribune, a e Atte bo * 

Secure her Ea Exif Maximine 


Val. going to ber. "5 wichan 17 
val going FAST Tg 


ar 


80 ſome on Earth muſt, to conſirm it, ſta 
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To execute my angry F Prints wm. g Head bak 


Ene; Porghyrins. 


rer, Whatisit I b&16141 Tribunes from whence 965 Ha 
1 Nee red bn. 
Por, I pony hy ous hands, , 
The Gods retire without reply: | 


And, if he aſks who bid thee, ſay *rwasl. 32 uni 


Valerius retires to «thftence. 71 


Ber. Too generou ſafety you'ex " 
To ſave one generouſly ourfal —— ole. Th 
Por, Twirt you and death ten thouſand Tives there * > 
Have courage, Madam, the Pretoria Bande 
Win all oppoſe your Tyrantscruelry, i 6 02 11107 
&. Cath. And I have Heav'n' imphord ſhe mx aer, 
As ſome to witneſs truth Heav us call obey ahh 


For. What — — id it name> nel it 4 
Ber. wing what lieves/my Fai | 
Por. W ee wharwiy for ſoe'rs 15% 


To the unlucky every Mug ib | wor >: 


Now, Fortune, thou haſtſhownthy uot: 
TheSouldiers will not for a Chriſt | 
And, Madam, all that i can =p dvr d:! 
Is but todye Edeath reaches you b dh 14 10 n 
Ber. Now denn dre neat, a firange perplexity 1%, 
2 coldly on me; like a fear to dy: bi 
, uncertain dangers may abate; 

But w o can bear ch approach of certain Fate: rl: 1,254 

8 Cath. The wiſeſt and the beft ſome: fear may oo 3 
And wiſh to ſtay, though they reſolve togo. 2 915 2 
Ber. on nr erg 
Firſt views the Torrent he would venture O'rez 
— — | 
Loth tow t Gippig i io other c 0 go ound: | 
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- Beeauſe my ſecret Soul avays the ſame 
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ban, iN 


heap: andthe .. : cat. 


How deep it is; nnd Gin 
Sometimes reſoly'd 
Runsto the Bank 2 
So TI at once | 
Both heav'oly Faith, and bumane frarobex | Ronal3 nice Som 
And ſel before main e e ads onal io H bob 
For this bleſi: M Kea ane 220 tt e 
Yet am aſham d to bea ſtranges 2 

8. Cath. Tou 7 not yete prepar rdtodye; 
Earth hangs too heav i= your 

Por, One way (aud Heay g 12 8 wan, 12601 
Ifor your ſafety ia thi 05 e eee 
But this fair Queen — 4 — my intent. 11142 


S. Cath. Name any way your rea ſon can — _— 
Por. to Ber. Though your Reli ru Tomas ane, 


Has made your life a forfeit to the Laws, 3 * 
The Tyrant new. horn paſſion is theeauſe,., 11... 
Were this bright Princeſs oncexemoy'd away, 5207 
Wanting the food, the flame would ſoon decax. 
And Ile prepare a faithful Guard this night 
T attend her perſon, and ſecureę her flight. 

Ber. to 8. Cath. By a ſhall bo both from death geen 
And youunfore d to any w 

S. Cath. Madam, my thoughts, are. Seer ben 


And Heav'n can witneſs how I — life ; 

But tis a doubtful conflict Ii — ud 2121l: V 
Betwixt my pity and my ">= thx A NIdtlzzen e. 
Staying, your precioas life I muſt N e eee 


Going, my Crown of — ay Iloſe. 
Por. Your equal choice when Heav'n does ee 
Tou ſhould, like Heaw / ſtill lean on jak side. 
S. Cath, The will . 4 . * a renee 
Fs often what's our private intereſt, 
And therefore thols, wh 


Asfor my (elf, I 1.8 ſe | 
But as the greateſt gift A Prins. 1 l 
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And lente of ſhame the fear death IG | oc! by 70 


How much more then 9 hold the mind, 
Which, ſhowin life behind? 7: 
Ber. Of de proofs you giver 


But, Madam, let W remedy 


Your Fa may bid you your 


own hfe-reſign.s 


But not when yours muſt beveled with veins | 
Since, then, you do nbtthink mefit to dye: ? 
Ah, how cam youthatlifeT beg, deny! 
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When I for it, the care af you forſi 
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That thed his blood to ſaye myo mn. 1/7 4 

My fear is but from humane fra — . < 1594 

And never mingled with awi 5 
Por, Tis not a Crime, — you mul dyes. | 

Or is excus d by the | 152 


*. Icannotto 3 Huband'sdeath oonfons 1 fl 1c Of 
- But, by revea Wi crime prevent: 1 us 
The * horrour of this des Te is 91 223 peo! F 
Againſt the fear of death has aid nen 
And now leſs guilt in him than you I fHH⁰ eee 
If Ia Tyrant did deteſt before, 2505 Tr 
I hatea Rebel and = Lraitor ma Bec cha bob 
Ungrateful ma >: 1 Ad 
Remember whoſe Saeclſrthopar mode, MA 
And then thy ie inna, 
r. F 
And wilt 
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To ſave my Queen, amd — 1 «hve 


Unhappy I that ere he 
As well his Guardians Me — be. 


And yet let 1 r 477 
But let not Love in * Pusu, 
She lives! | 


That's put, beyond diſpure, W 8 25 
Honour and Faith het 5 8 — 
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Max, Tis ſaid; bar lambechtechide ie true, To „ Perak 
Tard inte Oder were coatemm d by you: 
That Berenice from her Guards nnd 


i... I did it, and I glory in | ein 0 
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Max. How, glory my cod alete ubbey $3i:5:2 5 N15} 10 
Por, When been ds would — 9 
4 277 Who houl'beJadger ofthar avec pe hee T 
* 02d! \ 7 
Ves pp and Ml bab love 
pt 5 bon AT! un 
Por. Sir axe juſt, and . 1%” 23 10 
If, for Religi oh youourhivebwill take l £01 106 _ 
You do not 48 1 ö 
All Faiths are to their own belteversjultz 5 id: 10 1 
For none believe, beetttiſethey:will,-butmniſt,; 
Faith is a force from which there's no defenco';.. 
Becauſe the Reaſan it does firſt — b bib 
And Reaſon Conſtience into fetters bri ICH An . 
And Conſcience is without the pow'r 102310 U 
Max, Then Conſcieriet — — thar 147 
At whoſe each erring call a King: may dye. 
Who conſcienes leu ves to ĩts omi free command, 
Putsthe worlt Wes m A Rebels hand. 

Por. It's Empire, therefore Sir, ſhould bounded be; 
Ae Jof it's Religion, free: dd. x 
Thoſewho aſk Civil pow and Conſcience on. 00 CoH 
Their Monarch to his dn deſtruction ioo. 1 8 
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With needful Arins let him ſeeure his peace; | 

Then, that wild beaſt he ſafehymay releaſe ; 
Max. I canforgive:theſe von take, $4, 

While but my tot yourſelf youmake : RY 


But you firſt act your ſenſe, and rhenadviſe:-, ++.) 7 16, 
That is, at my expence you will be wile. 8 
My Wife, | for Religion donot kill z 
But ſhe ſhall dye bechuſe it is my will. 

Por, Sir, [acknowledge I too much have done; 
And therefore merit not to be yu don 
I render back the Honours which you gave; 

My liberty's the only gift l rave. ö 

Max, You take too much: but, ereyoulay down 

Conſider what you part with ĩu a Crown: 
Monarchs of cares in Polieꝝy complain, 
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Por. Thoſe joys I neither He- dor admire; 
e es may 8 | Ha 
Max at Soul is this eons rw 
Supine and tame ws 2 Philoſoper 0 . 
Rnow then, thou wert a Throne, 
Not for thy ſake ſo mueh as for 1 — ; 
My thoughts were once about thy death at Mir 
And thy ſucceſſion s thy repnieve forlife. 
Por. My life nd cath are ſtil! within yout bow 'r: 


But your ſucceſſion I renau Mee ole 
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Upon a bloody Throne l will not it , 

Nor ſhare the guilt of Liner whichage - 33 
Max. If you axangy my.C not = ; 
Por. I take it as the 4, * . > dt) 
Max, I pity thee, and wo; aults forgive; 
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To waſte an Empire 10 360 VT ah 


Since life is gre ag :2 bar v7 730 
Ile make it fiye mote lea Sen 1 . 
. 1444 £1014! > [IL 4) &- , $- 3+ 4 "A 
K . VFY * 
V4 241 4 Nie 4 p $1 ele nue by A art TIP _ r 


d ACTS, 1 217 „9 E. 742 Pl. * Nil Le 05 | 
VI, Et A 0 mer ul 10s 


val. FE, es | ity N 10 
So long th ny \pow'? Been! ral. = 
One hours dif 805 21 71411. 
Is all I aſk, aud 84 00 ng 990! 1 5.8 A 
Placid. I muſt > pods ,00 Monit dz 
The order, 1 , 1U os 1111 7 
— Has then his hand aH6fe 
| ory 1 | 
rc 
— tis a ba | 3 
And, when I'mfaſt, with 
val. O ſay tal, wits ver 50 Do o1 vol P 
Oblig d to bm who once cg me. 
Placid. Madam, Ile 4058 your deceit: 
But know, fair Coz net * Lknqw the cheat: Ws 
Though to theſeeme) C VOUT 1007 OT 


4 21513 " 2" it 16 7 4 (3 - 6 1 % 


3101 5 an id y1imn 3100 


+ err 


Vie not the merit of my 


Bae fe er BEL . 
a aden 
; And yer e 1 nt. 5 N 
By man ba 23 Dq vin ad 
But forum fl od at: 6 95855 1 5 192 d 4 
aut — the Bastel the boold $0: Guy 114 
More 


More movernty 2 


Placid. I am, de ' 
Who forc'd by Fate, and wis een 
— ht a lov d Rival to his Miſtveſs 


But, in lev this your — 
Thatyou have mon who loves not me, 
However, lay your by z 
He is a Rival who Yo muſt quickly dye. 


Por, Andyet I could with leſsconcernment bear 
That death of which youſpea;thankes you: hore, 


So much ofguilt — | 

That Debtor-like, I dare not meet — 
Val. Ido not blame you, if you elſewhere : 

And, would to Heav'n, 57 could your ſuff rings boar: 3-47 

Or once again — > { 

Io take upon your IT 4 | 

— you, to let you kao that (till 
(Though now wanthe your) Ihave the wil 

— wy gen e 1 

Pour” upon not one on me | 
Val. Tie 5 but fallsfrom ga ef nan, 

Like drops of water from arifingSw 1; 

Upon his breaſt no ignof werreamginss 

He beats his Love than his Chains, - 
Por. This thank leſo mam his will oon remove, = 

And quickly end ſo undeſervy da Love. 5 
val. U las you are, l know not why, | 

But til! I love too welleo-fee you. dye. 

Placidizs, can you love, audiſce my grieſ, 

And for woe bo not offer ſome relief? : __ 

all the Golwhboruine ell proven; - | ®. 


Yourkindneſs does but — — " 
Befides whatcan Ifor his alety ? 3 
He has declar d himſelf your Father's Foe. 5 


Ct: and ag free: HN 
A u ꝑleaſe, a7 . . LioY: 
Por, 55 donotoathoſsrermqmy freedom e. — 81 


7 : : 
( 
[ YL 


* 


7 


Would you but half 


Freed b OO) Fe ſhame; 4 Vit 2ovoro 916)A 
Placid, I muſt not farther! enn won: ' To ber 
All I could do I have already d eine I WT 
Val. To bring 7 


aplpri only comy ſight, V e 
but ur pi te. — VOLT, 311% 610 
ige her ya dere? 


Was not to ſhow your 
You ſhould not ——ů — — 167.151? 
Placid. Alas, what hope c mere be left for me, L oll 
n To I. Mun 
My heart will fall fore you;ifT\Ray's' bl; bad n 
Each word — "row parwof it 5 io se bi 
et all my Fortune on his death letter - 
And he may love her Wougn be ovenheryet. 1-10. nag! 
He muſt — and yerſhe ſaysho muſtnor e en ObL nt 
O, if Tould butwink; could deny. 11.215 ©; LI 27 A 


" Tothem A u. 061 > 7 2 5 
Alb. The Emperour your Privoeritrir: 4 7 0. 
And, with impatience, fot his death does wait... 


Placid, Neyo then . late my Love to weigh, 5 Exit Alb. 
Your pardon, Mada — if muſt obey. -- ; 

Por, * he ſhal li no ng·Attend. id 0b 2048 

val. Thea Heere my pray vs; ofi fubrmiffions end.” 
Placidizs know, that houriinwhich he'd | 


My death (fo well I love)ſhalt wait on his; Nos nel at e 
Placid. O, Madam „do hot fr debeo: death! TEE 
pal. My life depends atonbn ä I 50 
But, if I ive in him, you dondtikdnow! >! ON 12029 i: wp bo. 
How far my gratitude to you mãy g oο,j,§ © 117d ail; N40 
I do not promiſe but it ſomay 7 003 πν,,,] 


That gratitude, in time, may turn 4+ pom {OV nate al \ 


Try me \ 121191 01961 allo ton 93 51 27 
Placid. — No i conſider it: 4ywills) + een 
Tis in your pow'r to ſae him or to Hill. 109 22 b ei: o 
Ile run the hazard to preſervehis ice, n-). veal 98 
RE I Nb ane us bod HH 
Val. Nay, goodPlecittias,) — 5. 0 bY 


Would — 1% ν 


* 11650 = 
When 


When you would take re Ir FA 277 
2 — — — 
7 ec » ' 
1 5 af life Tae: | M Le 1295 


Lege Mie A + woog Ada nfprie 
, 1 * 
My ee yogr Love . b moll 
At BLLEUUSINE 2} vo bid. 17H 
Euter Albis. ih Mals 


gr Fungi nyo 15 Fi 1 
Alb. Tlong have liſt ned to your —— ſtrife, 
As much concerh'd far bxay ee NN 
For mine I to his favour ow 
Which with my future Service | ale 4 A ts 
Placid. Leſt any your intended ihe prevent. A ne or - 
= lead 22 1 8 — Y Wed 0 
ence, in diiguile, you may mn, 7 ont ni oe 
While ſome excuſe for your el S 
al. Farewel, I muſt not ſer you — ou part: fi 
For that laſt ldok would break my t FR 5 45 
Vet — let it break—-I muſt have one 1 
Nay, now m leſs contented than rc. TET 5 an bim- 
Forthatlaſt look draws on another too Ne yin len 7 
Which ſure I need not to remember you, JE Dn! 
For ever ye et l muſt ono glance repeat; Tlitiwt tom: rev 4 
But quick and ſhort as ſtarving eue a yo of 11 
So much humanity, dwells iayour. bu get; | : 
Sometimes to think on her who loves yqu be 
Por, My wandring ſteps where ever F 00 
Your memory I in my breaſt will wear. 0 
Which; as a precious Amulet, Iſti . . 
Will carry, my defengeand guard ill, 54 


Though to my former vows Imuſt be true, 

Ile everkeep one Love entire for Nee 

That Love which Brothers with dle, make: ; 
And by this Holy kaſss Which now tak 

From your fair 5 


This common Swe Went bol —_—_ 


F : * 
"4 2. 


Shall — oa a a 
Yah, Oo, go, my death will your mort vows reſtore: | 
You! vefaid evough, red? can heat go more,” - 
Exit Valeria owe way, and Porphy. and Alb. avother, 
_ Placid, Love and good Nargos bowl — 
thoſe who fee and know their 
I, whom N — | 
Have ſold — ſelf to ruine for a ſmile. 
Nay, Iam driv'n ſo low, chart muſt take 
That ſmile, as Alms, givin formy Rivals fake. 


Enter Maximinyalking with Valerius 


Max. And wh was I not told of this before ? 
Val. Sir, ſhe thisevening landed on the ſhore. 


For with her ter being ner made, 
' ger her Daughrerbei 2 . | 
N ow. Bring 3 Princeſs firaie = Phacid. 
n Valerizs, on war, | Exit Valerius. 
| ide, The Mother of & Fyptian Princeſs bert 
. { | 

new tu 

To make m AR efforriupori — 
Thoſe who — 
But he muſt ſwiftly eaten 
in my Autumn do my begin 5 
3 inter comes, to win. 


o lenger ſhall my pains endure © e 
ſtrafl cafe me, or her dearh ſhall cure. 


Enter at one door Felicia and nr 5 other 
8. Catharine end Plackdius. 


8. Cath. © „my dear Mothert * 

Fel. yr what joy cM 
— itds, 
Cat all the jo e 

Or then to youthful Monarchs 5 na ie form Expire 


— — 
Race is abt. 


- * 
2 


your delign. -' | 
Fel. But to that only pow'rweſerve I p d, 
Till he, who bid it rite, he Tempettlaid, > | 
Max. You are a Chriſtian then! 


For death this very hour you maſt . 4 
I havedecreed noChriftians life eoipage, | 


Fel, For death | I hope you but my courage try: 


What everT believe, Idarrnortdye. 

Heav'n does not, ſure, that Seabof Faith require ; 

Or, if it did, would firmer changhts inſpire, 

A Womans witneſs — ; 

To Truths Divine, and chereſune l wouldiive. 
Max. I cannot give the liſe which you demand: 

eee gp 

er, . 3 

And bid a Me ; and her hancher dye. 

Fel. Now, mi 


ou cane all my fear: 
My life is ſafe, . —.— her. | 


How can you let me languiſh thas in pain! 
— nog 
8 ickly, and eaſe me of my fear. 
12 621 Alor dee is not youl baby.” | 
Some wicked Fiend aflames ennd face, 
To make frail Nature tri race, | 
Tuns debe dichte ay Chidbond bay 
That o taught my Chi iety,. 
Mould bid my riper age my Faichdeny- 
That ſhe who bid m hopes this Crown purſac; . 


20 Felicia. 


1 9 ® 
* - 1 1 
Kould 
F 


Should ſnatch 4t from me . juſt in view. n roy ↄ 
Fel. Peace, peatti ioo much — fl a al A 
Hom eaſie tis to teach | how: rods f 22 or! ng toy n 
My lab'ring chonghts/are with themſelves at ſtrife: Y init 
I dare not dy&;tibr bid life. . Ham 11 _ 
Max, tldelay 3901: [ 
Too long already foryodrie »tyloo e 1 * 
I cannot with your ſmall conveqns:diſpehce. 3 !1/ 1d A H 
For deaths of moreimperrantichli me henco. uo? t 
Prepare to ex uri office ſtrait. uli Gu d. 
Fel. O ſtay, and let emibit une minute wait 10 


r 


Such quiek Commancꝭ f wouldnerigive,, d 1 
If you but knew 9 ——5i 1i bid on - © 11 
2d. Then bid 8 777 100 £916; 1/4 
Fel. — weak. 10 ö. Cath. 
That Love's a harder —— zo ſpenk ba iba 
S. Cath. Ot: 2251103 ym 11d voy ago Ieh 10/4 17 
Fel. Miſtake me not, Inevertamapprove ++ e e 
A thing ſo wicked gs ti Ty munis Loe: Cath, ] 


T aſk you would but — Oo 


Only to gain me ſomu Are. . u D, .. A 
S. Cath. That 19. fiviCi al gT 
The hold onte 1 —— 8 Dunes  4t 
Each bound to Heawiiverfaine Eſſays makes 121171 
Still loſing ſomewhat till we que go back. Ii! 5; + | 
Max. Away, Igrantmoongbt —— — h 
Fel. O: do Bay birgt, nE may liveenicn , W 55. 5 600 
Have you not ſo much rare — mai , RPG 


He ſtays to have you makent your tequeſt - ] 412 
S. Cath. To beg your! — M1? U 0! 9416 PISY 
Is not to aſk a gract of Maxine 109 | og 7 15g) lo up 14 


It is a ſilent bargaim fond flog 10 +4 7 7617 3 en 14 2, 
Could we live- abwapslifewereworth gur calt 3 b5 Horu 5 
But now we keep with care bet muſt be laſt. ls in} 928m 7 
Here we ſtand ſhiv ring on the Bank, and We od ronng 11 
When we ſhould plungavhfoEttrnity. » vin ry, ls Ee 44 
One moment ends our: παν,,ñi N, you 995 101 bid blood? 


And yet the — MH Md ada) 2; «7 
A 7 


51 05 


geeks ear 1 


A but _—_—— nete knew, D 121 5 F 4 — 
Thepeertoprovc ach E215 e utc eee 
Let me ace riment before you try, MN e L 


Tle ſhow t how eaſie tis te dye. n 1 2 "56 ui uni. 
Max. — Curtains and let dænth a nh ,2:'sH 
e — —L—F r endT . it 3 .2 
h L opens, os t Ale. - x 
rel. Alas, w at torments Lalr ee X 
Max, Go, bind her hand ud foorbencar ta Wits, BY ; 
Four of you turn the dreadful e 
Four others hold her faſt ned totł 


101 yo! . 0 I 


rl 11: Dy 
That by degrees her tender breaſts may a 
Firſt the rough razings of tie p AS AR ER eel Seb 
Her Paps then let the bearded Tenters tak uo, 1 
And/on each hook a be ae 5 4 ot is 


Till th' upper fleſhby,piece-meal 75 

Her beating heart ſhall to the? 

Fel. My deareſt Daughter at your ett all "as 
Hear, Oh yet hear our wretched Mathers Tolls. 

Think at; your Birt b, ab hin t =p f 207 .- * 
And can your eyes bebaldme i er mon .... lid but 0 00 
You were the Child which from our infancy er, 5 455 
Lſtilllov d beſt, and then you bel loy g me, me,. 0 210 971 1 1 
About my neck your little arms you Dec 

Nor could you ſleep without, me in the h 


wt - 


But belle bo tiny . Dogig d T 
And all night le al Mr ra 4d .2 
Nor without cau did youthark — WE bids 3:3 bak 
You may remember when our Nile Nn 1; bun dre 1148 
While on the Bank you innocengly, om 1d wane: 
Andwitha Wand made Circles, in owl be 2) 5 


That roſe, and juſt was hu 
Wheul, from far, all pale a an, „ bog 


Ran and ruſht in rte ves al "« (1 
9 e $*) & if 


And oma 186 U. 
80 much my na pe WW Tra eam mY 


B t 2 1 £3 ) Y 4 
Jul be gd aο la zo ae Ges A | ee. 


PL 21 71 Oe 


— 


— — ů — 
> 


' Bo, bind her quickly 


Iſcorn thoſe Gods 


Thus I prevent thoſe 


Nor hands nor ej 


Mex. Womin, for wa? e 
Fiel. No, in — 9 — [As * 
Thus [ will cling for — pr Da 4 | 
Max. What muſt my wen by women be evatrol'&? vel! 911 
ay Irony loft . tet — =. Ext 
C us m you let mie FE . 
will never pra * 5 


Yet, Tyrant, Ito 

Thoug to ſave — —— would give, 
et Motherſhellnotltve. 
Tothy foul luſt never eam enen; | 


Why doſt thou th 


Contemn thy Empire; Bur why Bed abhor. 
IF thou would'ſt pers bivocher Tyrant be, 
I will inſtruct thy ra r. a 

Max. I thank ty anger move: 
It i ke is a Tempeſt that wilt — Love. 


thee hen iſe Hidden gere ee ke bis band 
Fi pat he dran Sword rms in 


Ye ou ſball de. N | leu 
Go, and whileTcan — ok E rg 
2 wr 


Co, bind — 
ee 


Fire ſhall quench 

And tis ; thenobler Fever of the co. 
Fel. Torn piece 
S. Cath. Heav 

And that which Hezynrbinky 


. Loader ah 

"Tis ſomewhat more t 
— — — bt 

Hewi tet 


Expos d to lawleſs 
My mod modeſty is ſi 
122 my body be ee 
1 
Amariel | abe | 
the Sarg gain bende 


. Mex. chit fall our boutd f-. —LOv 216 
| Theſe 


/ 


(87; | 
e ne 
A Pu 
Where Ia firong and 
By whit wedk infant Tag yo 

Val. From Bilbili the steel "rough: 
Metall more bee re did beat, 
Nor, from the Forge, did-hi Waters heat. 


Placid, I ſawa Youth deſcend all Heav'aly fair, 
Who in his hand a flaming Sword did bear, 
And, Whirlwind-like, around himdrove the Air, 

At his rais'd arm the rigid Tronſhook 3 
And, bending backwards; lied before — ——— | 

Max. What Miracles, the tricks of Heav'a tome © 
Tle try if ſhe be wholly Iron free. 

If not by Sword, then ſhe ſhall dye by ſire; 9 
And one by one her Miracles Ile tir. 2 2 
If proof againſt all kind of death ſhe he a 

Love's immortal, and ſhe s ſit for e. 2 

8. Cath, No, Heav n has ſhowu its pow” r, aud aon at 
Thee to thy former fury to remit... -- % n | 
Had longer life decreed, 17 
i ere ba «marr nn UG 1 
But Heav'n, which ſuffer d that, my Faithto prove, men oof 
Now to its ſelf dots vindicate my Love. 

A-pow'r controuls thee which thou doſt not ee; 3 
And that's a Miracleit werks in the. 

Max, The truth of this nem Miracle we'll ys. en 
To prove it, you muſt takethepains to dye. '7 
Bring me their heads e 

Fel. That mercy, Tyrant, thou deny to me, 

At thy laſt breath may Heev'n refuſe to ther. 127 

My NN vl arm 6/49 22 4H T 
Ifee,! ſee, himthere-thy a5 . 7 
And with a lifted arm — — US yer of Inn od dic 
Stalk after the, juſt aiming ia his cha. 

'% 1 Not > FO Y ia 
Your pea ro br 112009 1113 2T 


No hveakofblood — 1215 54 h all 


58) 
Shall ſtain my Soul in her i Ae bub; 02 761 
But ſhe ſhall mount all pure, a white, and Virgin wind; 
And full of all that peace, which there ſhe goes to find. 
Exeunt S. Catharine and Pelicio, with Valerius and 
Guards. The Scene ſbut. 
Max. She's gone, and pull'd my heart · ſtrings as the went. 
Were penitenceno ſhame; l could repeht, 
Yet tis of bad example ſhe ſhouldlive ; 
For I might get th i habir to forgive. 
Thou fo Seducer of my heart, away 
Who ling' ring would'ſtabout — ſtay 
To — when ſome Rebellion would begin; 
And ready àt each ſigh to enter in. | 
In vain; for thou 
Doſt on the outſide of the 2 
And when drawn neareſt, ſhalt erg away: 
What ails me, that I cannot'loſe thythought ! £35 Gov 
Command the Empreſs hitherto be broughts: e Placid. 
T itt her death hall ones dryetfion find, | 
And rid my thoughts at once of woman kind. 
Placid. Tis well he thinks not: of P 7 yet. en Exit, 
Max. How hatdit is this beaury to pI: c | 
My ſtormy rage has only ok my will: 
She crept down lower, but ſheè fticks there: Rill. 
Fool that I am toſtnigglethuswith Love 
Why ſhould I that which pleaſes me remove? 
True, ſhe ſhould dy Were ſbe cbncern d alone; 
But I love, not for her ſake, butmy o/ nm. * 
Our Gods are Gods cauſe they havepow' rand will; 3 
Who can do all things, can do nothing ill. 25 
Ill is Rebellion gainſt ſome higher pow:'r : 105 | 
The World may (in, but not its Emperou r 
My Empreſs then ſhall dye, my Princeſs tive + il 1 1.9: 
If this be fin I do my ſelf forgives: > *: >: 2Nil c mis Þt 
CD e 
Val. Your WilF's r Em A 7 
The Princeſs and her Mother — d Dnim 140 991297 10 
. She is not added 1 20 2 19713 91 old ho TEL 


: 59 | 
pal, m——c ct 15 88 


Max. That was my will of half an hour ago. 


But now tis alter d; I have chang'd her Fate 
She ſhall not dye. 
Pal. — —Your pity comes too late. 


Her cheeks with cheerful bluſnes were o'reſpred 

When, ſmiling, to the Ax ſhebow d herhead. 

Juſt at the ſtroke 

Etherial muſick did her death prepare; 

Like joyful ſounds of Spouſals in the Air. 

A — light did her crown'd/Temples guild. 

And all the place with cents was fill d. 

The Balmy miſt came thick'ning to the ground, 

And facred 3 d — around, 1 

But when (its work per the Clou withdrew, 

And day r d us to each Re 

I ſought her head to bring it on Spear; ; 

In — Iſought it, for it was 2 

No part remain d but from afar our fight 1 N 

Diſcover d in the Air long tracks of ligt; 

Of charming Notes we heard the laſt e 101599 be 

And Muſick dying in remoterſounds. — 
Max. And doſt thou think 

This lame account fit for a Love- ſick King : 7 


Betwixt her Ouardscheſeem by Bride men led, 2 


Go from the other World a better bring. [Nil pia, then 


When in my breaſt two mighty paſſions ſtrove, et hir foot gn 
Thou had'ſterr'd better * Love; — 9 
Tis true, that way thy death had follow dtoo. on. 1 

But I had then been leſs diſpleas'd than now. 

Now IT muſt live unquiet for th _ 

And this poor recompenceisallFra Spurns the badly, 


Here the Scene opens and prin Wie ona Scafſol#the 
Guardsby her, and amongſt them Porphyrius and Albinus, 
like Moors, as. all the Guards are. Placidius enters, and whiſ- 
pers the Emperour whilſt Porphyrius wh „ 


For. From Beremte I cut go away dne 
1 2 But, 


* i 
— F — A nl — 


But, like a Ghoſt, muſt nearmy N I 
Alb, Night and this ſhapeſecute us from-their eyes. 
Por, Have courage then for our bold en "IE ASS 
Duty and Faith no tye on me can have, 01 
Since l renounc d. thoſe Honours which he gave. 
Max. The tiine is come we diu ſo — To Berenics 
Which muſt theſe diſcords of out Marriage end, x 
Yet Berenice remember you havebeen 
An Empreſs, and the Wife of Aſaximin. 
Ber, Iwill remember l have been your Wife 
And therefore, dying, beg from Heay'n your l . e 
Be all the diſcords of our Bed forgot, A See: 
Which, Vertue witneſs,I did never ſpot. . 
What errors I have made, — live, 
You cannot pardon, to thei 
Max. How much ſhe is to — ale 
Behead her while ſhe' s in ſo a mind. 
Por. Stand firm, Albin, now the time i * come 
To free the Empreſs. 
Alb. —-Andddiver Rome. 
— Within! feel my hot blood ſwell my heart, 
enerous tretublins in euch outward part, 
TH one Tyrant, this is thy lateſt hour. 
8 — and 1 dram, and are making 


Max, Diſarm * em, a, bur their lives I charge ou ſpare, 
{3-- are bank 4. 
Unmaſk em, and difover whoithey Te ed 
Hood Goda it Por 1755 whom Iſee! 8 
Placid [ wonder ow he Sein dt his liberty. 8 
Aux. Traytot! : 
Por. Know, Tyrant, ieder that name 
- Rather than Son, Aan ben SE ame. 


Traytor'sa name — oof 101 
q "00A 


* 
. 


The 


| 61 1 * 
The Roman Senate would bee ne 
To Ber. Ah, Madam, you have ruin d my deſign, 2 8 
And loſt your life ; for I regard not mine. 
Too ill a Miſtreſs, and too good a Wife. 
Ber. It was my duty to preſerve. hip lit: 
Max. Now L perceive 
In what cloſe walk your mind 0 long didr dmove: 
Youſcorn'd my Throne, aſpiring to Her Love. 
Ber, In death Ile one a —— to him ſo pure; 
As will the teſt of Heav'n it ſelf endure. 
A Love ſo chaſt, as Conſcience could not chide 3, 
But chexiſh ir, and kept it by its:fide, 
A Lovewhichnever 2 hot defire, 
But flam d as harmleſs as lambeut fire. 
A Love which, pure from Soul to Soul might pals, 
As light — througha Ctyſtal glaſs. 
Which gave byriee all without a fin | 
Yetkept Right of Maximis.. | | 
Max. The — rr both can make. \ 
Shall be to ſuffer foreach others ſake, 
por. Barbarian, do not dare her blood to ſhed, 
Who from my vengeance ſav d thy curſed head. 
A flight no Honour ever reach d before 
And which ſucceeding Ages \ will adore. 
Ber, Porphyrias I muſt dye 
That common debt —— 3 
But I have left a debt unpaid tathees : 
To Maxin. - 
I have perform d the duty ofa Wife * oh 
But, ſavin ing his, I caſt away thy life. 
1 


To Rena 


Ah, what ill Stars upon our Loves did bine, 7 

That I am more thy Mutd'rer chan he ming. In 
Max. Make haſte. /, asg ni nd ny vie f! 52 
Por. So haſty eee 2010 0 

But oy allow the dyingtime far * 

Farewe ou Saint, my — wn; — int 

My Love has been twaztrue, '. .. 


Remember mel Alas what ve wes) = Fa 
A4 Tou 


N 
Tou muſt dye too T nttee rag 
But yet remember me when! you ere dend. A. 
Ber. If I dye firſt Iwill | 
Stop ſhort of Heav'n, and wait you ina Cloud; 
For fear we loſe each other inthe crowd.” 
For. Lobe is the only Coyn in Heav'nwill $9: 
Then take all with v ard leave none bel ww. 
Ber. Tis want of knowledge, not of Love, I fear. 
Leſt we miſtake when bodies are not there, 
O as a mark that I could wear a Seroul, 
With this Inſeription, Berenices Soul. 
Por. That needs not. ſure, for none will be bright, 
So pure, or with ſo ſmall allays of light.. | 
Max. From my full eyes fond tears begin to ſtart 3 
Diſpatch, they practiſe treaſon on my heart. IA 
Por. Adieu: this farewel ſigh 1 as my lalt bequeath, foil af 
Catch it, tis Love expiring in a breath. p dg 
Ber. This fi th of mine ſhallmeer ir ialftheway, 20 
As pledges giv n that each for other ſtay. | 


Exeter Valeriaand Cydod. | 


val. What diſmal Scene of Death is here ere d! 
Max. Now ſtrike. 
Val. They ſhall not ſtrike till [am heard. ' 
| Max, From whenee does this newimpudenc: proceed, 
That you dare alter that which I decreectꝰꝰ | 
ral Ah, Sir, to what ſtrange courſes doyou fly, 
To make yourſelf abhorr'd for cruelty 
The Empire groans under your bloody Reign, 
Andits vaſt _ bleeds in every vein. ric' 
Gaſping and pale, ard feariug more;itlyes3 
And now you ſtabit in the very eyes: 
YourCeſar and the Partfier of you ourBed 3 ; 
Ah who can wiſh to hvewhen they are dead y 
If ever gentle pity touohid youtbreſt———— 7 
I cannot ſpeaks; ge i ebe be. reſt. 


_ «IVE zal, age ow big: 


Por, She adds new (ref bat felt before, 
And Fate has now no room to put in more. 
Max. Away, thou ſhame and flander of my blood. [To Val, 
Who taught theetobe pitiful or good 
Val. What hope have! 
The name of Vertueſhould prevail with him,. 
Who thinks ev'n it, for which E ꝑlead, a crime? 
Yet Nature, ſure, ſome Argament may bez, 
If them you cannot pity, pity me. | 
Max. I will, and all the World ſhall judge it ſos; 
I will th' exceſs of pity to you: how. 


Tou aſk toſave 
A dangerous Rebel, and diſſoyal Wite, 
And I in mercy —— will not take your life. 


Val. You more than kill me by this cruelty, 
And in their perſons bid your Daughter d e. 
J honour Berenices Vertue much ; 11 
Butfor * * my Love is ſuch, 
I cannot, will not live when he is 
Max. Tle do that Cure for you Which on my ſelf is done. 
You muſt, like ery, en Lovers life remove; 
Cut off you hope, ou deſtroy your Love, 
If it — hard T — not bid you t 
The Med cine: but tis but to let thin ye. 
Yet ſince you are ſo ſoft, (which you call Pe 
And are not yet confirm enough in blood 
To ſee his death 3 
Tour frailty ſhall be favour'd with this grace, . 
That they ſhall ſuffer in another place. 
If after they are dead, their memory 
By any chance into your mind be brou | 
Laugh, and divert it with ſome other e a 
Away with” em. 
2 Exeunt Berenice, Porphyrius, Albinus carried 
off by Guard. 
pal. Since pray'rs nor tears can bend his crucl wind 
Farewel, the beſt abd braveſt of Mankind; |. ter, "i 
How I have lov'd Heav'n knows; hut there's a Fate. Wi, 


(C84) 
Which hinders e from deing formmnate, \ 


Father's Crimes 1 on * 
Aale Cloud be ne pred, 


I would in vain be pious, thacsu graer 


Which Heav'n permits not to a yrant'srace. d 
Aax. Hence to:her Tut * N 


val. Let me be yuſt beſbe Tgoaway -: ds OH 

Placidias, I have vow d to be your Wife; 16/7 T 

Take then my hand, tis yours white I tavelife. 
One moment here, I mult auothers be - 


But this Porphyrias gives me backto ther :. 

Stabs 5 ſelf twice, and ” Placid are 
Placid, Help, belp the Princeſs, help | 92 
Max. What rage bas urg d this act which thou baſtdone? 
val. Thou, Tyratit, andy Crimer have pul it on. 

Thou whocanſt death. with ſuch a pleaſure ſee, 

Now take thy fill, and glut thy fiphtin me. | 

But — Ile th occaſion of my death forgets | | 

Save him Ilove, and be my Farheryet:: 

I can no more——Porphyrias Coy donor | 
Cyd. Alas, ſhe raves, and 1 
Val. Have I not — — 1 "__ 21 N 

Is —— ſtill more fair than l? a 

do not{wim before my (ightz | | 

Send dl. and let me, let me aim arigbht. 

Stand ſtill but while thy poor Valeria dyes, | Los 

And ſighs her Soul into her Lovers eyes. Dyes. 
Placid. She's gone from Earth, and with her went away 

All of the Tyrant that deſerv'd to ſtay: | 

I've loſt in her all joys hat life can give n 

And only to revenge her death would ve ': fide, 
* The ods have claim d her, and we muſt reſign. 

had the Gods to do with me or mine ? 

Did! I moleſt your Heay: n 

| "ſhould make Muximin your Foe, 

WBS pid 90 ribut, which he need not doꝰ 


Your Alta T with finokeof Gums did crm r? 311 
For 


For which you lean'd your * 4.205 
All daily gaping for my arbor? nol 2 
More than your Sun * draw you in a . ar! 


And you for this theſe Plagues on me have ſent; 
But by the Gods, (by bc 'n e | 
Henceforth [ and my World * 


Hoſtility with you and yours declare, — 
Looktoit, Gods; for you th Aggreſſors are. 
Keep you your Rain and Sun - ſhine in your Skies, 
And Ile keep back my flame and Sacrifice. 
Vour Trade of Heav n ſhall ſoon be at a ſtand, 
And all your God ds lie dead upon your han. 
Placid, T Thus, Tyrant, ſiace the Gods th Aggreſſors fe Stake 
Thus by this ſtroke they have begun the War. bing bim. 
Maximin ftruggles with him, and gets the Dag ger from him. 
Mix Ibus I retura theftrokes which they have giv n $14b- 
Thus; Traytor, thus, and thus I would to Heav'n. ling Placid. 
Placidius Tall. and the — ers after hiam, and 
ſts down' upon him, the Guar r 


an let me, e te my mw be $996, 


ſt pl ſure! revenge, alone. 
18 iT 
8 | Enter 4 Centurion. 


Cen. Arm, arm, the Camp is in a mutiny: : 
For Rome and Libertythe Souldiers cry. 
- Porphyrizs mov'd their pity as he went, d WOT MG. 12 
Toreſcue Berenice from puniſhment, - ' , 
And now he heads their new-attempted crime. | 
Max, Now I am down, the Gods have Jan d mats time. 
You think x 
To fave your credit, feeble Deities 
But! will give my ſelf the ſtrength to riſe. 
He ee to get up, aud being up, bars 
It wonnot — 
My body has not power my my mind to bear. r 
Imuſt return again — wa conquer here. 
Vi down upon the 105 
F 


66) 
My coward: Bady does my will controuly 
Farewel thou baſe Deſerter of my Soul 
Tle ſhake this Carcaſs off, aud be obey d; 
Reign an Imperial Ghoſt without its aid. T6: 
Go, Souldiers, take my Enſigns with you, fight, ' 7 
And —_— Rebels in your Soveraiga's right: | 
—— ie gd 1 15 j | 
| ring me Porphyrizs and my Empreſs dead, 
1 woold brave Heav'n, in — each hand a head. 
Placid. Do not regard a dying Tyrants breath, ¶ Jo the Soul- 
Hecan but look revenge on you in death, ' |, diers.] : 
Max. Vanquiſh'd, and dar'ſt thou yet a Rebel be ? | 
Thus -I can more than look revenge on thee. [Stabi him again, 
Placid. Oh, Tam gone! . Dyes, | I 
Max, And after thee go, 
Revenging (till, and following ev n to th' other world my blow. 


; Wa Stab bin again. 
And ſhoving back this Earth on which I fit, . 
He mount and ſcatter all the Gods I hit. Dyes. 


Enter Porphyrius, Berenice, Albinus, Sowldiers, Por- 
phyrius looks on the Bodies entring, aud ſpeaks, 


Por. Tis done before, (this mighty work of Fate l) 
And I am glad our Swords are come too late. 
He was my Prince, and though a bloody one. 
Ichould have conquer d and have mercy ſhown. 
Sheath all your Swords, and ceaſe your enmity; | 
They are not Foes, but Romans whom you ſee. | BY 

Ber. He was my Tyrant, but my Husband too; 
And therefore duty will ſome tears allow. 

Por. Placidias here | | 
And fair Valeria new depriv'd of breath 
Who can uuriddle this dumb- how of death? 

Cyd. When, Sir, her Father did your life deny, 
She kill'd her ſelf, that ſhe with you might dye. 
Placidivws made the Emp'rours death his crime 3 
Who, dying, didrevenge his death on him. | 

4 vw > Porphyrius kyeels and takes Valeria's hend, 


of" ft Por. 


Por, For thy dearſakeI'yow wee live 


One day to 
And —— Fade ef thy fee Tony, 


My gratitude ſhall pay 2 y memory. 
Us; Mean time —— ch Imperial pow 1: 22 
We with one voice falute you Emperour. 
Soul dier s. Long live Porphyrizs Emperour of the Rosan:. 
Por, Too much, my Country-men, wm" Loveyou conn 
That you have _ t me worthy to 
But, to requite that Love, I muſttakecare 
Not to ingage you ia a Civil War. 
Two Emperours at Rome the Senate choſe, 
And whom they chuſe no Roman ſhould oppole. 
In Peace or War, let Monarchs, boys or fear; 


All my ambition ſhall be bounded here. Arn 
Kiſſing Bercnice's band. 


Ber. lhave too lately been a Prince's 
And fearth' unlucky Omen of the life. 
Like a rich Veſſel beat by ſtorm to ſhore, 

Twere madneſsſhould I venture out once more. 
— — troubles I will take no part, 
in no Empire reign, but of your heart. 

Por, Let to the — our den Eagles flye, [To the Soul- 
Your Trumpets ſound a bloodleſs Victory: diers,] 
Our Arms no more let Aquileia fear, 

But to her Gates our peacefull enſignes bear. 
While I mix Cypreſs with my Myrtle Wreath: 
Joy for your lie, and mourn Yaleria's Death, 


Exennt omnes. 


_ Epilogue 


Spaken by Mrs. — when fs We pe antied of 
cad by ch 0 e er ü 


To the Bearer. or are yournad? you damm d confounded Dog g 
Tamgorij 75 ev 5 ak the Epilogue, 
To the Audience. Icome, 7 1 emen, ſtrange news ta tell 7e, 
T am the Ghoſt of poor 2 
Sweet Ladies, be not frigbted, Ile be 44% 
I'm what I war, 4 little harmleſs Devil. | 
For after death.” we Sprights, baue juſt ſuch Natures ; | 
We Fr for all the Mor Reed 20-70 Creatures 3 8, thy 
E 5 mas an AGreſs here . 
45 all my N "Hell, a Goblin there. * 9 
nts, look to r D 
— Ile come dance about your Beds at nig. | | 
And faith pou i be in a ſweet ind of taking, Eb as os ff 
i hen T ſurpriſe you between ſleep and waking. _ eee e <8 
To tell — eee | 8 l : 
Out of ray Calli in A Trage 4 1 n 
O Poet, Lans 4 dull f od whe could prove * 8 
80 fenſleſe to ade Ne Aye for Love 5 e eee 
Nay, m jet worſe, .to aſp the prime A RR Ret 
Of Eaſter- Term, in Tart and Cheeſercake time t, ITY 
| rl Sore raps for Tenoten word oy Soxnen pd and 
T- excuſe his ont of faſhion Play | 
A Play, which if you dare but twice ſit out, 
Ton all be ſlander d, and be thought devout 
But, farewel Gentlemen, make haſte to me, 
I'm are ere long to have your company. 
As for my Epitaph when Iam gone, 
Te truſt no Poet, but will write my 0wn. 


Here Nelly lies, who, though ſhe liv'd a Slater n, 


Yer dy d a Princeſs, 1 in 8. Cathar u. 
FINIS. 


